
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



799 f 



<i?l 




/^. 



P O E M S 

UPON 

Several Occalions. 



POEMS 

UP O N 

Several Occafions. 

By the Reverend Mr. John Pomfret. 

VIZ. 

I. The Choice. 

II. Love Triumphant over Re a son. 

III. Ckuelty and Lust. 

rV. Oh the Divine Attributes. 

V. A Profpe«a of Death. 

VI. On the Conflagraiton, and Laft 

Judgment. 

With fome Account of 

His LIFE and WRITINGS. 

To which are Added, 

His REMAINS. 



LONDON: 

Printed for J* Addifon, at Homer's Head. 
MDCCLXVi, 



". L -'•- ^ 




^g^^0:33S6 



•^«s 1^1 





PREFACE. 

Twill be to little Pur- 
pofe,. the Author 
prefumes, to offer any 
Reafons, why the fol- 
lowing Poems appear in Pub- 
lic J for it is ten. to one whether 
he gives the true, andif he does, 
it is much greater odds, whether 
the gentle Reader is fo courteous 
as to believe him. He could tell 
the World, according to die laud- 
able Cuftom. of Prefaces, that 
A. X it: 



vi The PREFACE. 

it was through the irrefiftible 
Importunity of Friends, or fome 
other Excufe of ancient Renown, 
that he ventured them to the 
Prefs ; but he thought it much 
better to leave every Man to 
gueft for himfelf, and then he 
would be fure to fatisfy himfelf: 
For, let what will be pretended, 
People are grown fo very apt 
to fancy they are always in the 
Right, that, unlefs it hit- their 
Humour, it is immediately con- 
demned for a Sham and Hypo- 
criiy. 

In fliort, that, which wants 
an Excufe for being in Print, 

ought 



The PREFACE, vii 

ought not to have been printed 
at all ; but whether the enfuing 
Poems deferve to ftand in that 
Clafs, the World muft have Leave 
to determine. What Faults the 
true Judgment of the Gentleman 
maj find out, it is to be hoped 
his Candour and good Humour 
will eafily pardon ; but thofe 
which the Peevifhnefs and ill 
Nature of the Critic may dif- 
cover, muft expeA to be unmer-i- 
cifuUy ufed : Though, methinks, 
it is a very pr^ofterous Pleafurc, 
to fcratch other Pcrfons till the 
Blood comes, and then laugh at 
a^id ridicule them. 

Some 



viii TXtf PREFACE. 

Some Perfons, perhaps, . may 
wonder, How Things of this Na-- 
ture dare come into the World 
without the Protedion of fome 
great Name, as they call it, and 
a fiilfome Epiftle Dedicatory to his 
Grace y or Right Honourable : For^ 
if a Poem ftruts out under my 
L,ord'% Patronage^ the Author 
imagines it is no lefs th2.nScanda-^ 
/urn Magnatum to dillike it ; ef- 
pecially if he thinks fit to tell the 
World, that this fame Lord is a 
Perfon of wonderful^// andC/»- 
derjianding, a notable Judge of 
Poetry y and ai very confiderable 
Poep himfelf. But if a Poem 

havcL 



The PREFACE, ix 

ave no intrinfic Excellencies, and 
^ Beauties, the greatef^ Name 
I the World will never induce a 
[an of Senfe to approve it ; and 
' it has them, Tom Piper % is a$ 
ood as my Lord Dukes ; the 
nly Difference is, Tom claps half 
n Ounce of Snuff into the Poet*s 
land, and his Grace Twenty 
ruineas : For, indeed there lies 
heStrength of a great Name, and 
he greateft Protedion an Author 
an receive from it. 

To pleafe every one, would be 
L new Thing ; and to write fo as 
:o pleafe no body, would be as 
lew: For even Quarles and 

Wythers. 



X 7U PREFACE. 

Wythers have their Admirers. 
TJie Author is not To fond of 
Fame, to dcfire it from the inju- 
dicious Many ; nor of fo mortifi^ 
ed a Temper, not to wifli it from 
the difcerning Few. It is not the 
Multitude of Applaufes. but the 
Good Senfe of the Applauders^ 
which eftabliihes a valuable Re- 
putation ; and if a Rymer or a 
CoNGREVs fay it is well, he will 
not be at all folicitous how great 
the Majority may be to the con- 
trary. 

LONDON, 

jiano 1699. 
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The Choice. 

F Heax^ the gratefful Liberty wouU 

[givo> 
That I might choofc my Method how 

[to live.; 
A^id all thofe Hours propitious Fate 
[ihould lend. 
In blifsful Eafe and Satisia£lion ipend ; 

Near fome fair Town I'd have a pmatc Seat, 
Built uniform, not littk, nor too great : 
Better, if on a rifing Ground it flood ; 
•Oa jthis Side Fields, on that a neighboring Wood. 




2 The Choice. 

ft fliovld wkhiQ no other Things contain. 
But what are ofeful, neceflary, plain: 
Methinks 'tis naafeous, and I'd ne'er endiics 
The needlefs Pomp of gaudy Fumitui^ 
A little Garden* grateful to the Eye ; 
And a cool Rivulet run miirm'ring by : 
On whofe delicioas Banks a lately Row 
Of ihady Limes, or JSycamores (hould grow. 
At th' End of whidi a filent Study plac'd. 
Should be with all the nobleft Authors grac'd:: 
Horace jaod Virgil, in whofe mighty Linea 
Immortal Wit» and folid Learning, ihines ; 
Sharp JvviNAL, md am'rousOvio too, 
Who all the Turns of Love's foft Paffion knew : 
lie that with Judgment reads his charming Lines, 
In which fbong Art with ftronger Nature joins, 
Moft grant his Fancy does the bed excel ; 
His Thoughts fo tender, and expisfs'd fo well : 
With all thofe Modems, Men of fteady Senfe, 
Eileem'd for Learning and for Eloquence. 
In ibme of thcfe, as fancy fhould advife, 
rd always take my Morning Exercife : 
For fure no Minutes bring us more Content, 
Than Uxofc in pleailng, ufeful Studies fpent 

Td bate a dear and competent Eftate, 
That I might liye genteelyt but not great: 
As much as I could m^d^tely fpend ; 
4 iii^ moiVf ibmeMMi t'oblijgc a Friend. 



lT)e Choice^ 3 

ffor fhould the Sons of Poverty repine 

Too much at Fortune^ they fiiould tafle of mine; 

And all that Objeds of true Pity were, 

Should be relieved with what my Wants could ijm : 

For That our Mj^er has too largely giv'n, 

Should be- setuf n'd in gr atitade to Heav*n« 

\ frugal Plenty fhould my Table fpread ; 

i^ith healthy, not Itncunous, Dilhes fed : 

Enough to fajtisfy, and fomething more, 

Fo feed the Stranger, and the neighboring Poor. 

Strong Meat indulges Vice and pamp'rii^ Food 

Creates Difeafes, and inflames the Blood. 

lut what's fufficient to make Nature ftrong^ 

laid the bright Lamp of Life continue long^ 

"d freely take ; and as I did poflfefsr 

rhe bounteous Authwr of my Henty blefs^ 

Td have a little Vault, W alway*ftor*J 
^ith the beft Wines each: Vintage could oSord. 
^ine whets the Wit, in^^vas its native Forci^ 
\nd gives a pleafant lE^avdtir to Difcou<fe ; 
\y making all our Spirits debonair. 
Throws off the Lees, the Sediment of Care. 
I nt as the greateft Blefling Heaven lends, 
^ay be debauch'd, and ferve ignoble Ends i 
So, but too oft, the Grape's refrefhing Juice, 
!>oes many mifchievous Effedls produce. 
)Ay Houfe (hould no fuch rude Diforders know, 
%s from high Drinking confequently flow ; 

B a K^ 



4 72^ Choice. 

Kbr would I ufc what was (b kindly giv'n. 

To the Dilhonoiir of indulgent Hcav'n. 

If any Neighbour came, he (hould be free, J 

Ub-'d with Refpeft, and not uneafy be, % 

In my Retreat, or to himftlforme* j 

What Freedom^ Prudence;. and right Reafon^ give^, 

All Men may,, with Lnpunity, receiver 

But the leaft fwerving from their Rule's too much ;: 

for what*s forbidden us, 'tis Death to touch. 

That Life may be more comfortable yet. 
And all my Joys refin'd,. finccre, and great ; 
Fd choofe two Friends, whofe Company would be 
A great Advance to my Felicity : 
Well bom, of Humours fuited to my own^ 
Difcreet, and Men, as well as Books have knowa i 
Brave, gen*rous„ witty, and exaftly free 
From loofe Behaviour, or Formality : 
Airy and Prudent ; merry but not light ; 
Quick in difceming, and in judging right r 
Secret they fliall' be, &ithful to their Truft ; 
In Reas'ning cool, ftrong,. temperate, and jufl: 
Obliging, open, without hulEhg, brave ; 
Brifk in gay talking, and in fober grave : 
Clofe Ih Difpute, but not tenacious ; try'd 
By folid Keafon, and let That decide : 
Not prone to.Luft, Revenge, or envious Hatej; 
Nor bufy Mfedlets with Intrigues of State : 
Stangers to Slander, and-fworn Foes to fpite j& 
JHfot ouarr^lfome, but flout enough to fight 5, 



Tl^e Choicr# 5 

If and ptoos» Friends to Cjesak ; tmr^ 
ying Martyrs, to their Mac fin too- 
eir Society I coald not mifs 
rmanent» fincere^ fubftantial Blift* 

oxTLu boonteoas Hfeav'n dnc% mote induTge, Pdii 

who would fo much Satisfaaion Me, ^cKooft 

dtty Nymphs, in Converiadon> |^vt) 

' fome obliging modeft Fair to live : 

here's that Sweetneis in a Female Mind» 

di in a Man's we cannot hope to find ^ 

:, by a fecret, but a pow'rfiil Art^ Jj 

is up the Spring of Life, and does ilMpai^ > 

I vital Heat to the tranfported Heart. - 3 

lave her Reaibn n/TherPafllons fway f 
in Company, in private gay : 
to a Fop, to the deferving fxee ^ 
conftant to herfelf, and juA to me* 
•ul (he ftiould have fbn.great AdUons fit;:. 
ence and Wifdom to dked her Wit : 
age to look bold Danger in the Face ^: 
•>ar, but only to be proud, or bafe j. 
k to advifev by an Emergence prefix 
;ive good Counfel, or to uke the beiL 
ave th' Expreflion of her ThoQ|^s be Aiobr 
night not feem referv'd, not talk, too nuich^. 
; {hew»a Want of Judgment, and of^S^nfe^ 
^ tkai<€aough is but In\pertmenoe«.. 

It i Her 



6 The Choice.. 

Ber Gondii^ regular, her Mirth refin'd ; 
Civil to Strangers, to her Neighbours, kind r. 
Averfe to Vanity, Revenge and Pride i, 
Bi all the Methods of Deceit untry'd : 
So faithful to her Friend,. and. good to All; 
No Ccnfurc might upon her A6lions fall : 
Then would e'en Envy be compelled to fay^ 
She goes. the Icaft of Womankind a dray. 

To this fair Cfeature.rd'fbmetimes retire ; 
Her Converfation would new Joys infp're ; 
Give Life an Edge, (a keen, no furly Care > 

"Would venture to affault my Soul^ or dare^ /' 

Near my Retreat, to hide- one fecrer Snare;^ yp 

But fo divine,^ fo.nobla a.RepaJQr 
I'd feldom, and with Moderation, talFe r 
For higheft Cordials all their Virtue lofe,. 
By a too frequent and too bold a Ufe ; 
And what would cheer the Spirits in Diftrefs,^. 
Ruins our Healthy, when taken to Ixcefs*. 

Fd be concem'H in no litigious Jar jr 
Belov'd by All, not vainly popular. 
Whatever Affiftance I had Pow'r to bring^^ 
T*oblige my Country, or to ferve my King,.. 
Whene'er they call, I'd readily afFoni« 
My TPongue, my Pen, my Cbunfel, or my Sword' 
iiaxyrf«ik» b'd ihun; with as much ftudious Care,, 
Jyti^ would Jivwk wtore. iiungix Liona axr^ 



The Choice. 

iTnd'ratEer put up Injuries, than be 

A Plague to hiniy who'd be a Plagiie to meu* . 

I value Quiet at a Price too great, 

To give for my Revenge fo dear, a Rate : 

For what do we by all our Buftle ^ain. 

Sot counterfeit Delight for real Pain. 

Tf Heav*h a Date of many Years would givei. 
Thus Pd in Pleafure, Eafe, and Plenty live. 
Aha* as I neafr approacfd the Verge of Life; 
Spine kind Relation (fbr Fd havemo Wife) ■ 
Should take upon him all my worldly Care,,^ 
Whilft I did-for a better State prep^are. 
Then Pd not be with any Trouble vex'd,^ 
Nor have the Evening of my Days perplex'd j: 
But b]^ a.filent and a^^j^osful Deaths. 
Without a Sigh,, refiga my aged BreatR. 
ilindlwhen committed to the Duft,.rd have 
Few Tears, but friendly, dropt into my Grave* 
Then would my Exit fo propitious be, 
A^M^ would, wiib to live and die like me;. 
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LOVE 

Triomplmt over 

R E A S O N. 
A VISION. 

THO'glooinyThoQglits difturb'd my anxmss iBreaJt 
All the long Night, and drove away my ReiL^ 
Juft as the dawning Day began to rife,. 
A grateful Slumber>clos'd my waking Eyes ::: 
But adive Fancy to drange Regions flew. 
And broughtiurprizing Objcds to my View*. 

MisTHOtCGHtT I walL'd ma: delightful Grove^ 
The {oft Retreat of Godfrr when Gods make Lo<ve^ 
Each Beaulieous Objed my charm'd Soul amaz'd,. 
And I oajeach witk equal Wonder gaz'd*;^ 
Nor knew which moft d^ghced : AiLwas £ne i 
Tiu tu)bk Prodad Ksi ibuie f ow'r Divine. 

Sttt 



* Love Triumphant y &c. q 

- Jut as I travcrs'd the obliging Shade; 
Which Myrtle, JeflamiH, and Rofcs, made^ 
f faw a Pcrfon whofe coeleftial Face 
At firft dcclar'd her Goddefs of the Place : 
For I difcover'd when approaching near,. 
An Afpcft full of Beauty, but fevere. 
Bold and Majeftick ; every awful Lookr 
Into my Soul a fecret Hforror ftruck. 
Adirancing farther on, (he- made a-ftand,. 
And bcckon'd me ; I, kneeling, kifs'd her Hand j 

Then thus began Bright Deity ! (for fo 

You arc, no Mortals fuch Perfedtions know) 

I may intrude ; but how I was convey'd 

To this ftrange Place; er by what powerful Aid, 

Pm wholly ignorant ; nor know Lmose^ 

Or where I am, or whom I do adore; 

infira6t me then, that I no longer may 

In Darknefi icrve the Goddefs I obey. 

YouTR ^ (he reply'dy this I^ace belong! to one. 
By whom ydu'll be, and Thoufandr are undone. 
Thefe pleafant Walks, and all thefe (hady Bow'rs, 
Arc in the government of dang'rous Pow'rs. 
Love's the capricious Mafter of this Coaft ; 
This fatal liabyrinth, where Fools arc loft. 
I dwell not here amidft thefe gaudy Things, 
Whofe (hort enjoyment no true Pleafure brings p 
But have an Empire of a nobler kind : 
My xegfd. Seat's in the coeleiUal Mind ; . 

Wkcra 



to LoYE Triumphant 

Wbov wit& a godlike and a pcacdal HandU 

I rale and make thofe kappy I comaand 

For, while I gorcrn, all widiin's at Reft i 

No flormy Pafioa icveb in m j Breaft : 

Bat wkcB my Pow'r b deipicable growsp 

And Bcbel Appetites dinp tke Tknne, 

The Sod no kM^cr qniet Tkonghts cnfOfs ; 

Bat all is Tomolt, and eternal Noife. 

Know.YoBtk! FmRaAsoK, wkickyoo'ie oftde%iar4| 

I am that Riasov, which joo aevcr piis'd : 

And tbo* my Afgoment fncceftlefi prove* 

(For REASOir feems Impertinence in Ume) 

Yet m not fee my chai^ (fot all Mankind 

Are to my Gnardianihip by HeaT'n aiign'd^ 

ftrt9 tke Graip of any Roin nin, 

lliat I can warn 'em of, and (key may ihnn. 

Fly, Yonth, thdTe Goiky Shades ; retreat lo TlaM^ 

Ere yonr Miilake's converted to a Crime r 

For Ignorance no longer can atonc» 

When once tke Error and dife Fatah it fcttb#& 

Yon thongkt perhaps, (as giddy Yondi inriinc^ 

Imprudently to valoe ^ that ftines,^ 

In thefe Retirementa fieely to pofifels 

Tme Joy, and ftnn^ fabftandal Happinefi : 

But here gay Folly keeps her Conrt, and here^ 

In Crowds, her tributary Fops appear ; 

Who Uindly lariih of their g<dden Days, 

Cbnfnme tleoi all in her fallacious Ways. 

Vert Lovi with her, by joint Commiffion, miff 

^ this capadooi Realm of idle Fools ; 

Whn 



irver Reason. ii 

> by talk Arts» and popular Deceits, 
carelefs^ fond, antkinking Mortal cheat!* 
eafy to defcend into tihe Snare;, 
le pernicious Conduct of the Pair) 
fafely to return from this Abode, 
lires the Wit, the Prudence of a God : 
' you, who have not tafted that Delight, 
ch only at a Diftance chartns your Sight, 
with a little Toil, retiieve your Heart : 
ch loft is fiibjedl to eternal Smart. 
It Delia's Beauty, I muft needs confefi, 
lely great ; nor would I make it lefs : 
: were to wrong her,^ where ihe merits moft ; 
Dragons guard the Fruit, and Rocks the Coaft 
who would run, that's moderately wii<^ 
rtain Danger, for a doubtful Prize ? 
u miicanry, you are loll £> far ; 
there's no erring twice in L^vi and War) 
11 ne'er recover, but muft always wear 
Te Chains you'll find it difficult to bear. 
[A has charms, I own ; fuch Charms would mor'. 
Age, and frooen Impotence to. Love : 
io not venture, where fuch Danger lies ; 
d the fight of thofis iddioriotts Eyes, 
& pots'noiu Rays do to the Soul impart 
uous Ruin, and a pleafing Smart, 
draw, infenfibly, Deftmdion near; 
love the Danger^ which you ought to fear* 
\ light Pains you labour under now, 
oy your Eaie and xaajte your Spirits boVt 

Yool' 



12 Love Triumphant 

You'll find 'em much more grieorpm to be bora* 

When heavier made by an imperious Scorn : 

Nor can you hope, (he will )9\xr Pailion hear 

With fofter Notions, or a kinder Ear, 

Than thofe of other Swaihs ; who always found. 

She rather widen'd than clos'd i\p the Wound. 

But grant, ihe fhould indulge your flame, and gire 

Whatever you'd aflt, nay^ all you can receive ; 

The (hort-liv'd Pleafure would fo quickly cloy, 

Sring fuch a weak, and fuch a feeble Joy, 

You'd have but fmall Encouragement to boaft 

The Tinfel Raptve worth the Pain« it ooft. 

Confider Strephon, fobecly of Things , 

WJiat llrange laqvetndes Love always brings ? 

The foolifh Fears, vain Hopes, and Jealouiies, 

Which ftill attend upon this fond Difeafe : 

How you muil cringe and bow, fubmit and whine ; 

•Call tw^ry Feature, ev'ry Look, Divine; 

Command each Sentence with an humble Smiles 

Tho* Nonfenfcj /wear it is mi heav'nly Style; 

.Servilely rail at all ihe difapproves ; 

And as ignobly flatter all flie loves : 

Renounce your very Senfe, and filent /it. 

While Ihe puts ofl^ Impertinence for Wit : 

L kc Setting-dog, new whipp'd for fpringing Game, 

Ylvtt mufl be made, by due Corredion, tanie. 

But if you can endure the naufeous Rule 

Of Woman, do ; love on, and be a FooL 

You know the Danger, your own Methods ufe $- 

Tjhe Cog4 or JEvil's in your Pow'r to choofe : 



i 



wer Reason* ij 

o'd expe£l a fliort and dubious Bliis 
Declining of a Precipice ; 
, if he flips, not i?ate itfelf can fave 
ling Wretch from .an untimely Grave ? 

u great Diredrefs of our Mind, faid I^ 
ily on your Di^tes may rely ; 
It which you have now fo kindly preil, 
and without Contradidion, beft : 
i a ileady Sentence to controul 
at and Vigour of a youthful Soul, 
ray Temptations hover in our Sight, 
ly hring new Objedle of Delight. 
>n us with furprizing Beauty finile, 
ih ; but is a noble Toil. 
: may flip> and the moil: cautious fall:; 
re than Mortal that ne'er err'd at all. 
' fair Delia has ray Soul pofleft, 
: her bright Idea from my Bread : 
m make one Eflay. If I foil, 
ma's Charms o'er Reason does preva3^ 
, fure, from rigid Cenfure free, 
IS my Foe ; andJLovE's a Deity. 

(he rejoined j May you fuccefsful |>rovc» 
Utempt to curb impetuous Love ; 
1 proud Paflion own her rightful Lord* 
Durfelf, I to my Throne rcftor'd : 
nfirm your Courage, and inipire 
blutions with a bolder ^'w^^ 

C SoDonr 



14 Love triumphant 

Follow me* Youth'! I'll ihew yoa that (hall more 
Your Soul to ouife the Tyrsumy of LiOve. 

Then (he convey'd jne to a difmal Shade, 
Which melancholy Yew and Cyprcfs made ; 
Where I beheld an antiquated PUe 
Of rugged Building in a narrow Ifle ; 
The Water round it gaye a naufeous Smelt, 
Like Vapours deeming from a fulph'rous Cell. 
The ruin'd Wall, composed of ftinking Mud, 
O'er-grown with Hemlock, on Supporters flood ; 
Ai did die Roof, ungrateful to the View : 
*Twiu both an Hofpital, and Bedlam too. 
Before the Entrance, mould'ring Bones were fpread» 
Some Skeletons entire;, fome lately dead ; 
A little Rubbiih, loofcly fcattcPd o'er 
Their Bodies uninterr'd, lay round the Door. 
No Funeral Rites to any here were paid ; 
But dead like Dogs into the Duft convey'd. 
From hence, by Reason's Condu6t, I was brought* 
'I'hro* various Turnings to a fpadous Vault ; 
Where I beheld, and 'twas a mournful Sight, 
Vail Crowds of Wretches all debarr'd from Light, 
but what a few dim Lamps, expiring, had ; O 

Which made the Profpc^i more amaung fad« > 

Some wtpt, fome rav'd, fome ma£cally mad : 3 

Some fwcaring lo«d« and others laughing : Some 
Were alwtp talking ; others always dumb. 
jHert one* a D^^gger in his Brcaft, expires, 
A^d j^ntli^ilM widi his Bk>od his am'rous Fires : 



over KEASONr t^, 

There hangs a fecond ; and not fer rcmovMr- 

A third lies poifon'dy who falfe Celia lov'dr 

All Sorts of Madnefs, ev'ry Kind of Death, 

By which unhappy Mortals lofe their Breatlv' 

Were here expos'd before my wand'ring Eyes, 

The fad EflFeas of Female Treacheries : 

Others I faw who were not quite bereft' 

Of Senfe,. tho' very finall reaiains were lefti- 

Curiing the fatal Folly of thcii* Youthy 

For trufting to peijurious Woman's Truth-. 

Thefe on the lift.— Upon the Right a View 

€)f equal Horror^ ^qual- Misery too ;^ 

Amazing, all employed my troubled Thoughtr ' 

And with new Wonder,- new Av€;rfion bipughtr -. 

There I beheld a wret(±Led^nuia'ioas Thro|ig . 

Of pale, lean Mortals % fome lay ftretch'd alohgr 

On Beds of Straw^fodifconiblaU and poor; 

Others extende^'i^fid on the Floor ;:• 

Exil'd from. kiux^Pijje^ /here they lie,.: . 

And know iu> End* of Afo'ry ^: they die; . 

But Death, which comes' in gay and pro^'coot D^y» 

Too foon,,in Time of Mifery delays. 

These dkcadftd Spe^ades k«dib mockPow'rf 
I vow'd, and folemnly to Ivvi no more : 
For fure that Flame is kindled from beloWr> 
Which bleeds fuch fad Variety of Woe. 

Then we defcended, by fome few Segreob * 
Ji!9m.tkis ftupendotts Scene of ^^iferies ;; 

C^ Bold 
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Bold Reason brought me to another Cave, 

Dark as the inmoft Chambers of the Grave. 

Here, Youth, fhe cry'd, in the acuteft Pain 

Thofe Villains lie who^ have their Fathers flain, 

StabbM their own Brothers, nay, their Friends, to plealb 

Ambitions^ proud; revengeful, Miftrefles ; 

Who, after all their Services, preferred 

Some rugged Felfow of the brawny Herd 

Before thofe Wretches ; wha, deQ)airing, dwell 

In Agonies no human Tongue can: tell. 

Darknefs prevents the too amazing Sight ; 

And you may Wefs the happy Want of Lights 

But my tormented Ears were filPd with Sighs>, 

Expirihg Groans, and lamentable Cries, 

So very fad, I could endure no more ; 

Methought I felt the Miferies they bote.. 

Then to my Guide faid T, For Pity, iXSw 
Conduct me back ; here I confirm my Vow; 
Which if I dare* infringe, be this my Fate ; 
To die thus wretched, and repent too late. 
Tlie Chahns. of Beauty Til no more purfue : 
Delia, farewel, farewel for ever too* 

Thin wc rctum'd to the delightful* Grove i 
Where Reason ftill diiTuadted me from Love. 
You fee, Ihc cry*d, what Mifery attends 
On Love, and where- too frequently it ends \. 
And let not that unweildy Paiiion iway 
Your So6l, which none but whining Pools obey-. 
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The mafculine, brave Spirit fconw to owa 

The proud Ufurper of my facred Throne j 

Nor, wiA idolatrous Devotion, pays 

To the &lfe God or Sacrifice or Praife. 

The Syren's Mufic charms the Sailor's Ear ; 

But he is min'd, if he ftops to hear : 

And, if yon liften. Love's harmonious Voice 

As mock delights, ai certainly deftroys. 

AmSrsfia mix'd with Acmdti may have 

A pleafant Taftcy but iends you to the Grave-:- 

For tho' the latent Foiibn may be ftiir 

A while, it very feldom faik to kilL 

But who'd partake the Food of Gods, to di« 

Within a Day, or live in Mifery ? 

Who'd eat with Emperors, if o'er his Head 

A Poniard hung but by a fmgle Thread ?♦ 

Love's Banquets are extravagantly fweet, 

And either* kill, or furfeit, all that eat ; 

Who, when the fated Appedte is tir'd. 

E'en Ibath the Thot^hts of what they once admir'd.^ 

You've pxomis'd, Strefhon, to forfake the Charmsr 

Of Delia, tMo' flie courts you to her Arms : 

And fure I may your Refolution truft ; 

You'll never want Temptation, but be juH* 

ISows of this Nature, Youth, mull not be broke ;^ 

You're always bound, tho* 'tis a gentle Yoke. 



♦ The Feaft of De-mocles.. 

C 3 , Would 
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Would Mea be wifcu and my Advice purfue^ 

Love's Conqucfts would be fihall; his Triumphs ^ftir> 

For nothing can oppofe his Tyranny, 

With fuch a Profpcft of JSuccefs as I: 

Me he dctclls^^and from my Prefcnce illes; 

\yjio knpw his Artif, and Stratagems dfefpiffi. 

By which he cancels mighty. Wifdbm's Rules, 

To mal^e Jiimfelf the Deity of Fools z^ 

HSm dully thex ado«,.him blindly ferve ; 

Some while they're %)t8 and othiei's. while they ftafvi^i^; . 

Box thofe who under his^ wil4 Cbndu^l go. 

Either come. Coxcombs, or h^ makes *em fo. 

His Charms deprive, by their ftrange Influence,. 

T^e Brave of Courage, and the Wife of Senfe : . 

I^ vain Philof^phy wpuJld fet the Mi^id, 

At Liberty, if oncCiby hin^ coniin'd : 

The Scholar's Learning, , and the Poet's Wit, ' 

A while may fbuggle, buyt at laft fubmit : 

Well weigh'd Refults, and wife Conclufious, feesQ^;^ 

Bjat empty Chat, Iippertinence, to him : 

His Opiates feize fo ilrongly on the Brain,, 

They make all prudent Application vain. . 

IC therefore, you refolve to Uve at Ea(e, 

To tafle the Sweetnefs of internal Peace ; • 

Would not for Safety to a Battle fly,^ 

Or choofe a Shipwreck, if afraid to die ; 

Far from thefe pleafurable Shades remove, 

AaU leave the fgnd^ inglgrious Toil of Love. , 



This. 
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•lis f^, (Ue'vanifh'd^ and ketlimigtit I'fouad 

If traftfj^rt^rtoa lifiHg GrouM> 

I whence I dii i pltafant Valefoftey -^ 

e was the Pw>fj[)ie^i- beautiful, andgiy^; 

« I bchield W Apamnents of Delist,. 

fe curious Forms obliged the wohd'ring Siglit. 

r in full view upon' the Chatapain pUc'J, 

lofty Walls and coding Streams embraced?, 
rs, in ihady: 'Groves^ retired ffortr'Noifey. 
Seat of private and cxahifed>Joys^ 
great Diftance/.I pcrceiv'd there ftobd 
tely Building in a fjjadous Wood,. - 
fe gildedXurret^ raised, thieir. beauteous -Head» 

in the Air, to view the ncighb'Hng Meads ^, 
•e vulgar Lovers fpend their happy Dayr 
(tic Dancing, and delightful Plays^ 
^hile I gaz'd mth Admiration rounds', 
rd from far cisleftikl Moiic ibuiidt 
ft, fo moving,. (0 haraioniottSy all 
artful,. charmihg Notes did riie and &11 r, 
oul, tranfported with the graceful Airs,, 
t off the Preffures.of its former Fears :. 
afrefh the little God begin 
ir himfclf, and gently move within*. 

I repented I had vow'd, too more 
ve^ or Delia's beauteous Eyes adore*, 
am I now condemnM to Banifhment,, 
Qxade an. Exile, by my own Conient ?: 

Lfighing 
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I- TigUng oy'd. Why, fhould I live in Pain 

Th(^e fleeting Hoiirsy which ne'er retum again T • • 

O Delia ! what can wretched Strephon do ! 

bihoman to himfelf, and ^ITe to you ! 

Tis true, Fvc promised Reason, to remove 

From thefe Retreats, and quit bright Delia's Live ; 

But is not Reason partially unkind ? 

Are all her Votaries, like me, confin'd ? 

Muft none, that under her Dominion live,. 

To Love, and Beauty, Veneration give ? 

Why then did Nature youthfiil Delia grace 

With a majeftick l/Rcn, and charming Face ?_ 

Why did fhe give her that furprifing Air ; . 

Make her fo gay, fo witty, and fo fair ; 

Miftrefs of all that can Afleftion move f 

If Reason will not fuffcr us to ka;e ^ 

But fince it mull be fo. Til hsdke away^ 

*Tis fatal to return, and Death to ftay^ 

From you bleft Shades (if I may call you fb 

Inculpable) with mighty Pain, I go : 

Compelled from hence, I leave my Quiet here ; 

I may find Safety, but I buy it dear. 

Then turning roundel faw a beauteous JBoy^^ 
Such as of old were Meffengers of Joy :. 
Who art thou, or. from whence ? If fent, faid I„ 
To nae, my Hafte requires a. quick Reply. 



^ I CO Mr E, he ciy'd, from yon coeleftial Grove, 
Where ftands the Temple of the God of Love ; 



Wiik 
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With whofe important Favour you are grac'd». 

Andy j«ftly» in Ins high Protedion plac'd : 

Be grateful, Strephok, and obey that God, 

Whofe Scepter ne'er is chang'd into a Rod : 

That God, to whom the Haughty, and the Proud,. 

The Bold, the Bravcft, nay, the Bcft, have bow*d t 

That God, whom all the lefTer Gods adore ; 

Firft in Exiilence, and the firft in Pow'r. 

From him I come, on Embafly Divine, 

To tell thee, I>£lia, Delia may be thine ; 

To whom all Beauties rightful Tribute pay : 

Delia, the young, the lovely, and the gay.. 

If you dare pufli your Fortune, if you dar* 

But be refolv'd, and prefs the yielding Fair,. 

Snccefs and Glory will your Labours crown t 

For Fate does rarely on the Valiant frowiu 

But, were you fure to be unkindly us'd» 

Boldly received, and fcomfully refasM t 

He greater Glory, and more Fame obtains. 

Who lofes Delia, than who Phyllis gains. 

But, to prevent all Fears that may arife, 

(Tho' Fears ne*cr move the daring and the Wife) 

In the dark Volumes of eternal Doom,. 

Where all things paft, and preftnt, and to come^ 

Are writ, I faw thefe Words- — It is decretd^ 

That Strephon'j i^ove to THi^ik JhaJl fucceed. 

What would you more ? While Youth and Vigour laft,. 

Lovty and be happy ; they decline too fall. 

In Youth alone you're capable to prove 

The mighty Tranfports of a geiL'rous Lwe : 
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For dnll Old Age,i with fumbling Laboiir cloyv 
Before the Blifs, or ^ves bat wither'd Joys. 
Yoath's the beft Time for A^on Mortals have ; 
That paft» they touch the Confines of the Grave.- 
Nowy if you hoJ>e to lie in Delia's Arms, 
To die in Raptures, or diflblve in Charms, 
Quick to the blifsful, happy Manfion fly. 
Where all is one cbatihu'd Exufy. 
Delia impatiently experts you there v 
And fure you will not difappoint the Fair; 
None but the Impotent, or Old, would ftayr 
WheaLovB invites, and Beauty calls away.^ 

Oh Tyott convcy,-faid I, dcar'chanmng Bby>: 
Into my Soul a ftrange, difoixler'd Joy^. 
I would, but daiv notj your Advice pur^; ^. 
Tve psonus'd Rsason, ai^d I ni^ft be tltic^: 
Reason's the ri^tfxd Bmpiefsof t^-Soalr 
Does all exorbitant Defires coat^nl ; 
Checks ev'ry wild ExcurfioA of the Mnd^ 
By her wife Dictates happily^ cpnfin'd : 
And he that will not her Commands obey. 
Leaves a iafe Convoy in.«. dangerous Sea.. 
True, I love Delia to a vaft Excefs, 
But I muft try to make my Paffion lefs : 
Try, if I can,, if poffible, I will ; 
For I have vowM, and muft that Vow fulfil. 
Oh ! had I not, with what a vig'rous Flight 
Could Iporfue th^ Quarries of Delight ! 



Hev 
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How could I prefs fair Delia in thefe Armt, 

Till I dilTolv'd in Lwt^ and fhe in Charms! 

Bat now no more mud I her Beauties view ; 

Yet tremble at the Thought to leave her too. 

What would I give, I might my Flame allow ! 

But 'tis forbid by Re a so n^ and a Vow ; 

Two mighqr Qbftacles : Tho* Love of old. 

Has broke thro' greater, ftrongfer Pow'rs controul'd 

Should I offend, by high Example taught, 

*T.would not be an inexpiable Fault, 

The Crimes of Malice have found Grace iJbvc ; 

And furc kind Heav'n will ipare the Crimes ^i Lrvt\ 

Coold'fl thoiu my Angela but inftrufl me, how 

1 might be happy, and not break my Vow.; 

Or, by fome ^btil Art, diflblve the Chain ;' 

You'd foon revive my dying Hopes again« 

Reason and Love, I know could ne'er agree ; 

Both would command, and both fuperior be. 

Reason's fupported by the fm'wy Force 

Of folid Argument, and wife Difcourfe : 

But Love pretends to ufe no other Arms, 

Than foft Impreflions, and perfuafive Charms^ 

One muft be difobey'd ; and ihall I prove 

A Rebel to my Reason, or to Love ? 

But then, fuppofe I Ihould my Flame purfuc, 

Delia may be unkind, and faithleft too ; 

Rcjcft my Paffion, with a proud Difdain, 

And fcom the Ltrvt of fuch an humble Swain :: 

Then ftiould I labour under mighty Grief, 

iBeyond all Hope^ or Froiped of Relie£ 
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So that, methinksy 'tis fafer to obey 

Right Reason, tho' fhe bears a rugged Sway, 

Than Love's foft Rule ; whoTe Subjefts undergo -' 

Early or late too fad a Share of Woe. 

Can I fo foon forget ;that wretched Crew, 

Reason juft now expos'd before my View-? 

I^Delia fhould be cruel, I muft be 

A fad Partaker of their Mifery. 

But your Encouragements, fo fh-ongly move, 

I'm almoll jAlnpted to purfue my Love.: 

For fure, »o •treacherous Deiigns fhould^w^U 

In one that argues and perfuades fo ^ell ; 

For, what could Love by my Deftrudion gaini 

iiOVE's an immortal God, and I a Swain : 

And fure I may without Sufpicion, truft 

A God ; fqr Gods can never be unjuft. 

Rig ht ycta ^conclude, reply'd the fmQing ^oj i 
jLovE ruins none ; 'tis Men themfelves defboy : 
And thofe vile Wretches which you lately faw, 
Tranfgrefs'd his Rules, as well as Reason's Law. 
They're not Love's Subjeds, but the Slavics oSLufi^ 
Nor is their Punifhment fo great as juft. 
For Love and Luji elTentially divide 
Xike Day and Night, Humility ^nd Pride : 
One Darknefs hides, t'other does always fhinc ; 
This of infernal Make, and that Divine. 
&EA80N no gen'rotts Paffion does oppofe ; 
*TuLuft9 (not Love) and Reason that are Foes« 

She 
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She bids yon fcorn a bafe, inglorious Flame, 

Black as the gloomy Shade from whence it came : 

In this her Precepts fhould Obedience find ; 

But yours is not of that ignoble Kind* 

Tou err, in thinking (he would difapprore 

The brave Purfuit of honourable Love : 

And therefore judge what's harmlefs, an OiFence^ 

Invert her Meanings and miftake her Senfe, 

She could not fuch infipid Counfel give. 

As not to iovc at all ; 'tis not to live j 

But where bright Virtue and true Beauty lies. 

And that in Delia, charming Delia's Eyes. 

Could you, contented, fee th' angelic Maid 

In old Alexis' dull Embraces laid ? 

Or rough-hewn Tityrus poffefs thofe Charms, 

Which are in Heav'n, the Meav'n of Delia's Arms? 

Confider, Youth, what Traufport you forego. 

The moft entire Felicity below j 

Which is by Fate alone referv'd for you : 

Monarchs have been deny'd ; for Monarchs fae. 

I own, 'tis difficult to gain the Prize ; 

Or 'twould be cheap, and low in noble Eyes : 

But there is one foft Minute, when the Mind 

Is left unguarded, waiting to be kind ; 

Which -the wife Lover underftandrng right. 

Steals in like Day upon the Wings of Light. 

You urge your Vow, but can thofe Vows prev^ul, 

Whofe firft Foundation and whofe Reafon fail ? 

You voWd to leave fair Delia ; but you tlhought 

Your Paffion *was a Crime, your Flame a Fauh. 

J> Bat 
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But fincc your Judgment crr'd, it has no Force 
To bind at all, bat is diiToly'd of Couife ; 
And therefore heiitate no longer here. 
But banifh all the dull Remains of Fear. 
Dare you be happy. Youth ? But dare, and be ; 
I'll be your Convoy to the charming She* 
What ! ftill irrefolutc ? debating ftill ? 
View her, and then foHake her, if you.wilL 

Pll go, faid I ; once more Fll venture all ; 
*Ti8 brave to periih by a noble Fall. 
Beauty no Mortal can reiift ; and Jove 
Laid by his Grandeur, to indulge his Love. 
Reason, if I do err, my Crime forgive : 
Angels alone without offending live. 
I go aflray, but as the Wife have done ; 
And adt a Folly, which they did not fhun. 

Then we, defcending to a fpacious Plain, 
Were foon faluted by a numerous Train 
Of happy Lovers, who confum'd their Hours, 
With conflant Jollity, in fhady Bowers. 
There I beheld the bleft Viariety 
Of Joy, from all corroding Troubles iitit : 
Each followM his own Fancy to Delight ; 
Tho* all went different Ways, yet all went right, 
^one err'd, or mifs*d the Happinefs he fought ; 
Love to one Centre cv*ry Twining brought. 
We pafs'd thro' numerous pleafant Fields and Glades^ 
^^ murm'riiig Fountaifi^^ and by peaceful Shades ; 

TiU 
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Till wc apprdadiM the Confines of Ac Wood, 
Where mighty Love's immortal Temple ftbocL 
Round the cceleftial Fane, in goodly Rows, 
And beauteous Ordel-, am'rous Myrtliep-ows ; 
Beneath whofe Shade expedihg Lovers wait 
For the kind Minute of indulgent Fate : 
Each had his Guardi&n Cupid, whofe cHief Care, 
By fe^t Motions, was to warm the Fair j 
To kindle eager L'onjgings for the Joy ; 
To move the Slow, and to incline the Coy. 

The glorious Fabric charmed my wohd'ring Sight % 
Of vaft Extent, and of prodigious Height : 
The Cafe was Marble, but the poliifh'd Stone, 
With fuch ^ admirable Lufire fhone. 
As if fome Afc&ifei^ Divine had l&dire 
T'ouCJo the Palace of imperial To ve^ 
The ponderous Gates of ihafly Gold were miide^ 
With Diamonds of a mighty Size inlaid. 
Here flood the winged Guards, in Order placM, 
«With fhining 0art5 l&d golden Quivers grac'd : 
As we approdch'd, th^ iclapp'd their joyful Wings, 
And cry'd aloud. Tune, tune your warbling Strings ; 
The grateful Youth is oome to facrifice 
At Delia's Altar to bright Delia's Eyes : 
With Harmony divine his Soul infpire. 
That he may boldly touch the facred Fire. 
And ye that wait upon the blufhing Fair^ 
Coeldtial InceAfe and Perfumes prepare ;. 

D %. While 
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While our great God her panting Bofom warm^ 
Refines her Beauties^ and improves her Charms. 

Ent'king the f^adoos Dome> my ravifh'd Eyca 
A wond'rous Scene of Glory did furprife : 
The Riches, Symmetry, and Brightnefs^ all 
Did equally for Admiration call ; 
But the Defcription is a Labour fit 
For none beneadi a Laureat Angel's Wit. 

Amidst the Temple was an Altar made 
Of folid Goldy where Adoration's paid. 
Here I performed the ufnal Rites with Fear» 
Not daring boldly to approach too near ; 
Till from the God a finiling Cupid came» 
And bid me touch the confecrated Flame : 
Which done, my Guide my eager Steps convqr^d 
To the Apartment of the beauteous Maid. 

Bspoai the Entrance was her Altar rais'd^ 
On Pedeftals of poEfh'd Marble placed. 
By it her GuarcUan Cupid always ftands. 
Who Troops of miffi^nary Ltmes commands : 
To him, with foft Addrefies all repair : 
Each for his Captive humbly begs the Fair : 
Tho' ftill in vain they importun'd ; for he 
Would give Encouragement to none but me. 
There (land^ the Youth, he cry'd, muft take the Bliis» 
The bvely Delia can be none but his i 

Fau 
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Fati haa (elected him ; and mighty Lovi 
Confirms below what that decrees above. 
Then prefs no niore ; there's not anothei" Swain 
On Earth, but SxnEif hon, can bright Delia gjun. 
Kneel, Youth, and with a grateful Mind renew 
Your Vows ; fwear you'll eternally be true. 
But, if you dare be falfe, dare perjur'd prove. 
You'll find, in fure Revenge, affronted Love 
As hot, as fierce, as terrible, as Jove. 
Hear me, ye Gods, faid I, now hear me fwear. 
By all that's facred, and by all that's fair !. 
If I prove falfe to Delia, let me fall 
The commoh Obloquy, condemii'd by all 1 
Let me the utmoft of your Vengeance try ; 
Forc'd to live wretched, and unpity'd die ! 

Then he expos'd the lovely fleepihg Maid,. 
Upon a Couch of new blown Rofes laid^ 
TYii blufhifag C^alour in her Cheeks expreft. 
What tender Thoughts infpir'd her heaving Breaft. 
Sometiines a Sigh, half fmother'd dole away ; 
Then Ihe would STREPHONjCharmingSTREJPHONj fay; 
Sometimes, Ihe, fmiling, cry'd. You love, 'tis true; 
But will you always, and be faithful too ? 
Tdii thoufand Graces play'd about her Face ; 
Ten thoufand Charms attending ev'ry Grace : 
Each adirfirable Feature did impart 
A fecrct Rapture to my throbbing Heart. 
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The Nymph * imprifon'd in the brazen Tow'r^ ' 
When Jove defcended in a Golden Show'r, 
IXs b^otifttl appeared, and yet her Eyes 
Brought down diat God from the negleded Skies» 
So moving, fo traafporting was the Sight ; 
So much a Goddefs Delia feem'd^ {o bright ; 
My ravifh'd SouU with fecret Wonder feiughtt. 
Lay all diiToly'd in Extafy of Thought. 

LoiYG time I gaz'd ; but, as I trembling drew 
Nearer, to make a mcttc obliging View, 
It thunder'd loud, and the ungrateful Noife 
Wak'd me, and put an End to all my Joys. 

^ Dahae. 

The Fortunate Complaint.. 

As Strephon ina withet'd Cyprefs Shade, 
For anxious Thought and iighing Lovers made 
Revolving lay upon his wretched State^ 
And the hard Ufage of too partial Fate ; 
Thus the fad Youth complain'd : Once happy Swaini 
Now the moft abjed Shepherd of the Plain ! 
Where's that harmonious Concert of Delights, 
Thofe peaceful Days, and pleafurable Nights,. 
That gen'rous Mirth and noble Jollity, 
Which gaily made the dancing Minutes flee ? 

Difpers'd 
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' Diipers'd and baniih'd bom, my troubled Bceaft ; 
Nor kave me one ihort Interval of Reft. 

Why do I pro&cmie a kopelefi Flame, 
And play in Torment fuck a loiing Game r 
All Things conipiie to make my Ruin fure ;: 
When Wounds are mortal^ they admit no Cure*. 
But Heav'n fometimes does a mirac'lous Things 
When our laft Hope is juft upon the Wingf ; 
And in a Moment drives thofe Clouds away, 
Whofe fuUen Darknefi hid a ^oricms Day- 

Why was I bom, or why do I fiirvife ^ 
To be made wretched only, kept alive ? 
Fate is too cruel in the haiih Decree, 
That I muft live, yet live in Mifery. 
Are all its pleaiing happy Moments gone ?' 
Muft Strbphon be unfortunate alone ? 
On other Swains it lavifhly beftows ; 
On them each Nymph negkdted Favour throws x 
They meet Compliance ftill in every Face,. 
And lodge their Faffions in a kind Embrace ; 
Obtaining from the (oft, incurious Maid 
True Love for Counterfeit, and Gold for Lead.. 
Sttccefs on Mavivs always does attend ; 
Inconfbmt Fortune is his conftant Friend ; 
He levels blindly, yet the Mark does hit : 
And owes the Viftory to Chance, not Wit. 
But, let him conquer ere one Blow be ftruck, 
rd not be Misvius to have Mavivs' Luck. 

Piooi 
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Proud of my Fate, I would not change mf Chkuir 

For all the Trophies pturing Mjevius gsdilt ; 

But rather ftill live Delia's Slave than be 

Like MjEvivs filly, and like M^vivs free. 

But he is happy ; loves the common Road ; 

And, Pack-horfe like, jogs on beneath his Load.. 

If Phyllis peevilh or unkind does proves 

It ne'er difturbs his grave, mechanic Love. 

A little Joy his languid Flame contents. 

And makes him eafy under ail Events. 

But when a Papon's noble and fubHnie, 

And higher flill would ev'ry Moment climb ; I 

If 'tis accepted with a juf! Return^ I 

The Fire's immortal, will for ever bum ; 

And with fuch Raptures fills the Lover's Breaft, 

That Saints in Paradiie ate fcarce more bleft. 

But I lament my Miseries in vain ; 
For Delia hears me, pitilefs, complain. 
Suppofe fhe pities, and believes me true ; % 

What Satisfaftion can from thence accrue, \ 

Unlefs her Pity makes her love me too ? j 

Perhapsihe loves ('tis but perhaps ; I fear ; 
For that's a BleiBiig can't be bought tOo dear) 
If fhe has Scruples that oppoie her Will, 
I muft alas ! be miferable ftill. 
Tho', if fhe loves thofe Scruples foon will fly 
Before the Reas'ning of the Deity : 
For, where Love enters, he will rule alone,. 
And fuffer no Copartner in his Throne ;, 

And 
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nd thoie faXtt Ai^gamoits, that wotiM repel 
18 higk Injimdions, teach us to rebel. 

What Method can poor St re ph on thenpropoand^ 

cure the Bleeding of his ^tal Wound^ 
Ihe, who guided the vexatious Dart, 
eiblves to cherifh and increafe the Smart ? 

o. Youth, fit)m thefe unhappy Plains remoye, 

iavc the Purfuit of unfucccisful Love : 

o, and to foreign Swains thy Griefs relate ; 

ell 'em the Cruelty of frownii^ Fate ; 

'ell *em the noUe Charms of Delia's Mind ; 

'ell 'em how fair, but tell 'em how unkind* 

^nd when few Years thou haft in Sorrow ipent^ 

Por inre they cannot be of large Extent) 

1 Pray'rs for her thou lov'ft, refign thy Breath, 
Lad blefi the Minute gives thee Safe and Death. 

Herb paus'd the Swain — When Delia, dirivuig by 
[er bleadng Flock to fimie freih Pafture nigh, 
y Ltvi dire6ted, did her Steps convey 
(Hiere Strbphon, wrapped in filent Sorrow, lay» 
Ls ibon as he perceiv'd the beauteous Maid, 
[e rofe to meet her, and thus, trembling, faid : 

When humble Suppliants would the Gods appeafe, 
lud in fevere Afflictions beg for Eafe, 
STith conftant Importunity diey fue. 
Old their Petitions ev'ry Day renew ; 

Grow 
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Grow fkUl more earneft at Aty are 4eny*d, 
Nor one well weighed Expaiieiit leave iiiitry'd> 
Till Hcav'n thofe Bleffings they cnjoy'd before, j 
Not only ^oes return, but gives 'em more. ' 

O, do not blame me, Dclia ! if I prd^ 
So much, and with Impatiehte, fbr Redrefs. 
My pond*rous Griefs to Eafe tny Sbal allow ; 
For they are ncjtt t'intolerable how ; 
How fhall I then fuppdrt 'em, when they grow 
To an Excefs, to a diftrafting Wot ? 
Since you're endow'd with a coeleftial Mirid, 
Relieve like Heav'n, and, like the Gods, ht kuM. 
Did yon perceive the Tdrmetits I ehAiut, 
Which yon Srkam% and yda aBAe taik ctit^> 
They w6aH ycmr Viipn Sold to Pity iftdve; 
And Ftty m^ at lift be chafi^d to Love. 
Some Swains, I own, impofe upon the Fair, 
Ahd lead th' incaatioits Maid itttb a Snsdb ; 
But let them fufFer fbr thdr 1^*017% 
And do not puni^ others Grlftifes wit& me* 
If there's fe many of our Sex ttitrue. 
Yours (hould more kindly ufe the faithful Few ; 
Tho' Innocence, too oft incurs the Fate 
Of Guilt, and clears itfelf fometimes too late. 



Your Nature is to Tendemefs inclin'd ; 
And why to me, to me alone, unkind ? 
A common Love, by other Perfons ihewn. 
Meets with a full Return ; but mine has none : 

N* 
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carce bclicvM ; tho* from Deceit as free 
gels Flames can for Archangels be. 
o.' feign'd, at no Repulie is griev'd : 
lines little if it bcn't received : 
o^e fincere refents the finalleft Scorn, 
le Unkindnefs does in fecret mourn. 



ETiMBs I pleafe myielf» and think you aie 
)od to make me wretched by Deijpair : 
fendemeisy which in your Soul is plac'd, 
lOve you to CompaiHon fure at laft« 
len I come to take a iecoad View 
own Merits, I defpond of you : 
lat can D£(.ia, beauteous Dbj^ia, fee» 
fe in her the leafl Efleem for me : 
ught that can. encourage my Addrefs : 
rtune's little, and my Worth is lefs : 
' a Lfme of the fublimeft Kind 
lake Impreflion on a gen'rous Mind : 
.as real Value that's Divine ; 
cannot be a nobler Flame than mine* 

HAPS you pity me : I know you mufl^ 
ly A£b^on can no more difbnft : 
lat, alas ! will helplefs Pity do ? 
ity, but you may defpiie me too. 
am wretched, if no more you give, 
arving Orphan can't on Pity live : 
ift receive the Food for which he cries^ 
contumes ; and, tho' much pityM^ dies. 

My 
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Mt Tonneats ftiU do with my Paffion grow; 
The more I love, the more I undergo* 
But fuffer me no longer to remain 
Beneath the Preflures of fo vaft a Pwi. 
My Wound requires fbme fpeedy Remedy : 
Delays are fatal, when Defpair is nigh. 
Much I've endur'dy much more than I can tell ; 
Too much, indeed, for one that loves fo welL 
When will the End of all my Sorrows bef 
Can you not love ? Pm ^re j^sf^ pity me. 
But iif I muft new Miferies fufUin, 
And be condenm'd to more and ftronger Pain ; 
I'll not accaie You, iince my Fate is fuch, 
I pleafe too little, suid I love too much. 

Strephon, no more, the bludiing Delia iaid ; 
Excnfe the Conduct of a tim'rous Maid ; 
Now I'm convinc'd your Lo^^s fubiime and true. 
Such as I always wiih'd to find in you. 
Each kind Expreffion, eWry tender Thought, 
A mighty Tranfport in my Bofom wrought ; 
And tho' in -fccret I your Flame approv'd, 
I figh*d and griev'd ; but durft not own I loV*d, 
Tho* now^-O Strepbon ! be fo kind to gueft^ 
What Shame will not allow me to confcfs. 

The Youth, encompafs'd with a Joy fo bright;. 
Had hardly Strength to bear the vaft Delight. 
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By too fublime an Extafy poffeft. 
He trembled, gaz'd, and clafp'd her to his Bread : 
Ador'd the Nymph that did his Pain remove ; 
Vow'd endlefs Truth, and everlalling Zcv^. 

StrephonV Love for Y^'s.hiAJuJii- 
fed. In, an Epiftle/(? Celadon, 

ALL Men have Follies which they blindly trace 
Thro* the dark Turnings of a dubious Maze. 
But happy thofe, who, by a prudent Care, 
Retreat betimes from the fallacious Snare. 

The eldcft Sons of Wifdom were not free 
From the fame Failure you condemn in me : 
They lov*d ; and, by that glorious Paffion lej. 
Forgot what Plato and themfelves had faid. 
Love triumph'd o'er thofe dull, pedantick Rules, 
They had collefled from the wrangling Schools ; 
And made 'em to his noble Sway fubmit. 
In Ipite of all their Learning, Art, and Wit : 
Their grave, ftarch'd Morals then unufeful prov'd ; 
Thefe duftyChaTaclers he foon remov'd ; 
For, when his fhining Squadrons came in View, 
Their boafted Rca/on murmur'd, and withdrew ; 
Unable to oppofe their mighty Force 
With flegmatick Rcfolves and dry Difcourfc. 

E If, 
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If, as the wifeft of the Wife have crr'd, 
I go aftray, aad am condemn'd unheard ; 
My Faults you too feverely reprehend. 
More like a rigid Cesibr then a Friend. 
Love is the Monarch Pallion of the Mind ; 
Knows no Superior, by no Laws confin'd ; 
Bat triumphs ftiU, impatient of Controul, 
O'er all the proud Endowments of the SooL 

You own*d my Delia, Friendy divinely fair. 
When in the Bud her native Beauties were : 
Your Praife did then her early Charms confefs. 
Yet you'd perfuade me to^dore her lefs. 
You but the Nonage of her Beauty faw ; 
But might from thence fublime Ideas draw ; 
And what (he is, by what (he was, conclude : 
For now (he governs thofe ihe then fubduVl. 

Her Afpe6t noble and mature i» grown. 
And cv*ry Charm in its full Vigour known. 
There we may wond'ring view, diftinftly writ. 
The Lines of Goodnefs, and the Marks of Wit : 
Each Feature, emulous of pleafing moft. 
Does, juftly, fome peculiar Sweetnefs- boaft ; 
And her Compofui-e's of fo fine a Frame, 
Pride cannot hope to mend, nor Envy bi^une. 

Wren the immortal Beauties of the Skies 
Contended luked for the gplden Prize^ 
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The Apple had not M'n to Venus' Share, 

Had I been Paris, and my Delia there : 

In whom alone we all their Graces find ; 

The -moving Gaiety of V e n u s , j oin'd V 

With Juno's AfpeiSl, and Minerva's Mind. J 

View but thofe Nymphs whom other Swains adore. 
You'll value chw-ming Delia Hill the more* 
Doriniva's Mien's majeftick ; but her Mind 
Is to Revenge and Peeviflinefs inclin'd : 
Myrtylla's fair : and yet Myrtylla's proud ; 
Chloe has Wit ; but noify, vain, and loud : 
Melania doats lipon the filly'ft Things ; 
And yet Mblania like an Angel fings. 
But, in my Dslia all Endowments meet ; 
All that is juft, agreeable, or fwect ; 
All that can Praii^«nd Admiration move > 
All that the Wifeft and the 'Bravcft love. 

In all Difcourfe lhe*s appofite and gay; 
And ne'er wants fomething pertinent to fay v 
For, if the Subjeft's of a ferious Kind, 
Her Thoughts are manly, and her Senfe refin'd t 
But if divertive, her Expreffions fit ; 
Good Language, join'd with inofFenfive Wit : 
So cautious atlways, that flie ne'er affords 
An idle Thought the Charity of Words. 

The Vices common -to her Sex can find 
No Eloom,. e'en in the Suburbs of her Mind ; 

E 2 Coa*- 
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Concluding wifely, (he's in Danger ftill. 

From the mere Neighb'rhood of indafbioos 111 ; 

Therefore at Diftance keeps the fubtil Foe, 

Whofe near Approach would formidable grow ; 

While the unwary Virgin is undone. 

And meets the Mis'ry which (he ought to fhun. 

Her Wit is penetrating, clear, and gay ; 
But lets true Judgment and right Reafon fway ;. 
ModefUy bold, and quick to apprehend ; 
Prompt in Replies, «but cautious to offend. 
Her Darts are keen, but levelPd with fuch Care, 
They ne'er fall ihort, and fcldom fly too far : 
For when (he rallies, 'ti« with fo much Art, 
We blufh with Fleafure, and with Rapture (mart. 

O, Celadon ! you would my Flame approve. 
Did you but hear her talk, and talk of Love. 
That tender Paffion to her Fancy brings 
The prettieft Notimis, and the fofteft Things ; 

Which are by her fo movingly expreft. 
They fill with Extafy my throbbing Bread. 
'Tis then the Chai*m$ of Eloquence impart 
Their native Glories unimprov'd by Art : 
By what fhe fays I meafure Things above, 
Andgucfs the Language of Seraphic Love. 

To the cool Bofom of a peaceful Shade, 
By fome wild Beech or lofty Poplar made,* 

Whej 
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When Ev'ning comes, we fecretly repair 
To bi^athe in private, and unbend our Care : 
Andr while our Flocks in fruitful Paftures feed,. 
Some well defign'd, inflruftive Poems read ; 
Where ufeful Morals, with foft Numbers join'dr 
At once delight and cultivate the Mind : 
Which are by her to more PerfedUon brought. 
By wife Remarks upon the Poet's Thought, 
So well fhe knows the Stamp of Eloquence, 
The empty Sounds of Words froij!^«folid Senfc ; 
The florid Fuftian of a rhyming SpsM^ 
Whofe random Arrow ne'er cooies near t^e Mark,, 
Can't on her Judgment be imposM and pkfs 
For ftandard Gold, yfhsn 'tis but gilded Brafi. 
Oft in the Walks of an adjacent Gnove, 
Where firft we mutually engi^[M.t0 love y 
She (miling aik'd me. Whether I'd prefer 
An humble Cottage on the Plains with her. 
Before the pompous Building of the Great y 
Asd find Content in that inferior State } 
Said I, The Queftion^you propofe to me,. 
Perhaps a Matter of Debate might be. 
Were the Degrees of my AfFeftion lefs 
Than bvumlng Martyrs €o the Godji exprefi* 
In you I've all I caa de^ below, 
That Earth can give me, or the Gods beflow r 
And, bleft with You, I know riot where to find- 
A fecond Choice ; ¥te take up all- my Mind, 
rd not forfake that dka^v delightfur Plain, 
Where chafmiogDttYA, L^a/^ and DtLiA reign, 

8 X '^ 
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r»-r Lill the Splendor th. 
Whore ruudy Fof)l: r.iv. 
Tlio' youthful P\Ris, V. 
(Too fatally related to » 
ForCr-.-k (En one and 1.: 
i'er dang'ious Greatnt^- 
YetFatc lliculd dill offer 
i'QY uhat is Fow'r to fjc' 
T would not kavc my D£ 
Tho* half the Globe iT.su 

And would you have ir. 
T^ecome the bafcft and the 
O, do not urge me, Cf.lai 
1 cannot leave her : She's i 
Should I your Counfel in tl 
You micrht fufoedl me for a 

o 

For fure that perjur'd Wret» 
Juft to his Friend, who's fait 

A71 Epiftle 

As thofe who hope here:. 
A rig'rous Exile here 
And, with collefled Spirits, . 

The fad Variety of Pain beh ^ 

Yet, with intenfe Refledlion^. 
The mighty Raptures of a ft 
While the bright Profpeft ol 
Creates a Blifs no Trouble . , So, 
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tho? Tm tofc'd by giddy Fortune's Hand, 
'n to the Confines of my native Land ; 
licre I can hear the ftormy Ocean roar, 
d break its Waves upon the foaming Shore : 
pf from my Deli A banifh'd ; all that's dear, 
at's good, or beautiful, or charming here : 
tflatt'ring Hopes encourage me to live, 
d tell me^ Fate will kinder Minutes give; 
^t the dark Treafury of Time contains 
r happy Day that (hall finifh all my Pains : 
^ while I contemplate on Joys to come, 
^Grrie6 are filent, and my Sorrows dumb. 
Ifieve me, Nympb^ believe me, charming Fair, 
Iken Truth's confpicuous, we need not fwear; 
.dis will fuppofe a Diffidence in you, 
itt I am faUe, my Flame fiditious too) 
pe I condemned by Fate's imperial Pow'r, 

• to return to your Embraces more, 
I whate'er the bufy World could give; 
. be the worft of Miferics to live : 
) all my Wiihes and Defires purfue, 

[ admire, or covet here, is You. 

\ I poflefs'd of your furpriiing Charms, 
1 lodg'd again within my Delia's Arm^, 

\ would my Joys afcend to that Degree, 

1 Angels envy, they would envy me. 

Oft, as I wander in a filent Shade, 

^^ bold Vexations would my Soul inTacIe, 

Ibanifh 
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I banifh the iQogh Thought, an4 none porfuc, 
But what incline my willing Mind to you. 
The foft Reflections on your facred Love, 
Like fov'ieign Antidotes, all Cares romove; 
Compoiing ev'ry Faculty to Reft, 
They leave a grateful Flavour ia my Breaft. 

Retiu'd Coiifietimes into a; lonely Grove, - 
I think o'er all the Stones of our Love. 
What mighty Pleafiiies have I oft poffefs'd. 
When in a mafealine £m)>race, I preft 
The lovely Q11.1A to my heaving Breaft \ 
Then I reauHnher^ and with vaft Delight,, 
The kind £xpre£6ns of the parting Ni^ : 
Methought the Sua too quick rstura'd ag^in^ 
And Day feem'd ne'er imperdaent ttll then. 
Strong an4 contsa£^ ^as our- eug^r Blife ; 
An Age of Pleaiure in each gea'roua Kii^ 1 
Years of PeHghft in Moments we Gomf»iz'4 ; 
And Heav'n itfetf was tkepe epitomk^. 

But, when the Gkuies of the eaftern Ligh« 
O'erflow'd the tivrnklsng Tapers of the Nl^ 
Farewel, m^ Delia, O fiut^wel I (hid j^ 
The utmofl I^odi oi my^ Time is n^lb : 
Too cruel Fate fi>r^id» my. longer^ St^, 
And wretched Strephon is compell'd away. 
But, tho' I mnfl my. native Fiainr 'foMgo> 
Forfake dieie Keldsy fofftke my. St^LtA too^ 
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ffo Change of Fortune fhall for ever move 
^he fettled Bafe of my immortal Love. 

And moft my Strephom, mail my faithful Swain, 
£e fbrc'dy you cry'd, to a remoter Plain \ 
The Dariing of my Soul fb foon removed ! 
The only valu'd and the beft belov'd ! 
Tho' other Swains to me themfelves addrefs'd, 
St REP HON was ftill diftinguiih'd from the reft : 
Plat and iniipid all their Courtihip feem'd ; 
Little themfelves, their Paffions lefs, efteem'd : 
Per my Averilon with their Flames increased. 
And none but Strepbon partial Delia pleased. 
Tho' Fm, deprived of my kind Shepherd's Sight, 
Joy of the Day, and BleiEng of the Night ; 
Yet will you Strephon, will you love me ftill i 
However, flatter me, and (ay you wilL 
For, Ihonld you entertain a rival Love ; 
Should you unkind to me, or faithleis prove ; 
No Mortal e'er could half fo wretched be : 
For fure no Mortal ever lov'd like me. 

YdxTR Beauty, Nymph, faid I, my Fsdth fecures ; 
Thofe you once conquer, muft be always yours : 
For, Hearts fubdtt*d byyour^iftorious Eyes, 
No foPQe can ftorm, no Stratagem furprize ; 
Nor can I of Captivity complain. 
While lovely Delia holds the glorious Chain. 
The CyprUn Queen, in young Adonis* Arms, 
Might fear, at leaft, he would defpife her Charms ; 

But, 
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Boty I can newer foeh A-Moafier pKHC, 
To flight the Bleffings of ny ^^blla's Love. 
Would thofe who at coelefBal Tables fit, 
Bleft with immortal Wine, inmoital >^t, 
Choofe to defcendito ^me inferior Board, 
Which nought^bot Stnm and Nonfenie can^Jfbfd? 
Nor can I e'er to thofe gayNymphs addiefi, 
Whofe Pride is.gicater. and whcfe CharaM aie k(»: 
Their Tiniel ^eanty, ouiy .perhaps, fobdue 
A gaudy Coji^cgmb, or a-fulTome Beau; 
But feem atbeft indifierent to me, 
Who none b|it you with Admiration fee. 

No|^,4|voi|l^tibe irolling Oibs ob^4ny^WilU 
rd make ^ $i^i ^ i^rcood TimeiUnd ftiU* 
And to ihe low<7 Wodd ^their Lig^t xepay. 
When conqa*ri^g JosjHva jobb'd '•om.of aOty : 
Tho' our two Spats wQuld.diff'jcent Paffioiis juoM ; 
His was a T^hi^ of «GiStirf , 4iuae qf hvQ€. 
It will not be^ tbe ^yhi m^k^ Jiafte to rife. 
And take FofTeffioa of , the eaftem Skies ; 
Yet one more Kifs, tho' Millions are too few ; 
Ai\d P#i^A, 4iK:e we mnft, mi^ part, Adkn. 

As Ad A/jf , by an injur'd Ma^il driv^A 

From Ed Ev '5. Gjcoycs, t^c Vicinage of Heay*4a f * 
Compeird to wander, and .ofaligVi to ^;iear 
The harih j^mpr^Qpii? of » ^mder Air ; 
With mi^jt^ SQ9-OW9 JVn^ with^c^^ung Ejoes, 
Looi^'4 i^' dft^ mfHUTi'jd Jthe Loi^ iof ParadiA ; 

WiU 
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With a Concern like his -did I review 5 

My nadve Plains^ my charming Deli A too ; S 

For I left Paradife; in leaving Yoa. j 

If, as I walk, a pleafant Shade I find. 
It brings yonr fair Idea to my- Mind : 
Snch was dkb hkppy Placie, I, fighing, fay. 
Where I and Delia, lovely Delia, lay, 
Wiiett£#ft I'dM Biy tinder 'Thonghtiuhpart; 
And made a gratefol Prefent of My Heart. 
Or, if 'my Friend, in his Apartment, fhewS 
Some Piece of Vandyke's, or of Angblo's^ 
In which the A'rtiil has, with wond'rous Care, 
E^dfdibM the Face of One exceeding fair \ 
Tfo*; at flril:*Sight, it may my Paffibn raifc. 
And ev'ry Feature I admire and prlife ; 
Yet ilill, methinks, upon a fecond view^ 
'Tis not fo b^utiful, fo fair, as You. 
If I converfe with thofe whom moft admit 
To have a ready, gay, vivacious. Wit ; 
They want fojDie amiable, moving^ Grace, 
Some turn of Fancy, that my Delia has : 
For ten good Thoughts amongft thfe Crowd thfey v^rft, 
Methinks ten Tkoufand are impettin^t. 

Let other Shepherds, that an* prottt! to range; 
With each Caprice, their giddy Hutnotffs chanj^': 
They, frwn Variety, lefs Joy» r^iehrc. 
Than You, alone, are capable to give. 
Nor will I envy thofe ill judging Swain*; 
(What they enjoy's the Rcfufc of the Plains) If 
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If, for my Share of Happinefs below. 
Kind Heav'n apoi^ me Delia would beftow ; 
Whatever Bleiiings it can give beiide. 
Let all Mankind among themfelves divide. 

A Pastoral Essay on />6^ Death 
^ Queen Mary, Anno 1694. 

As gentle Strephon to his Fold conveyed 
A waad'ring Lamb, which from the Flocks had 
Beneath a mournful Cyprefs Shade he found [ftra/dy 
Cos ME LI A weeping on the dewy Ground, 
Amaz'd, with eager Hafte, he ran to know 
The fatal Caufe of her intemp'rate Woe ; 
And, clafping her to his impatient Breaft, 
In thefe foft Words his tender Care expreft. 

Strephon. 

Why mourns my dear Cosmelia ? Why appears 
My Life, my Soul, diflblv'd in briny Tears ? 
Has fome fierce Tyger thy lov'd Heifer flain ? 
While I was wand'ring on the neighboring Plain ? 
Or, has fome greedy Wolf devour'd thy Sheep ; 
What fad Misfortune makes Cosmelia weep ? 
Speak, that I may prevent thy Grief's Increafe, 
Partake thy Sorrows, or reftore thy Peace. 

Co«M£« 
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COSMBLIA. 

Do 70a not hear from far that mournful Bell ? 

Tii for ^I cannot the fad Tidings tell. 

Oh, whither are my fainting Spirits fled ; 
*Tis for CiELESTfA — Strephon, Oh — She's dead! 
The brighteft Nymph, the Princefs of the Plain, 
By an untimely Dart, untimely ilain ! 

Strephon, 

Dead ! 'Tis impoflible ! She cannot die ! 
She's too Divine, too much a Deity : 
^Tis a falfe Rumour fome ill Swains have fpread, 
Who wi(h, perhaps the good CiELSSTiA dead. 

COSMELIA* 

Ah ! No ; the Truth in ev'ry Face appears : 
For ev'ry Face you meet's o'erflow'd with Tears. 
Trembling, and pale, I ran thro' all the Plain, 
From Flock to Flock, and afk'd of every Swain ; 
'But each, fcarce lifting his dejefted Head, 
Cry'd, Oh. Cosmelia ! Oh ! CiELESTi a's dead ! 

Strephon. 

SoM ET H I N G was meant by that ill-boding Croak p 

Of the prophetic Raven from the Oak, > 

Which llraight by Lightning was in Shivers broke. J 

F But 
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But we our Mifchief feel, before we fee ; 
Seiz'd and o'erwhelm'd at onQc with Mifery. 

Cd S M EL I A. 

Since then we have no Tn>phks to beftowi 
No pompous Things to make a glorious Show, 
(For all the Tribute a poor Swain can bring. 
In rural Numbers, is to mourn and fing) 
Let us, beneath the gloomy Shade, rehearfe 
C-slbstia's facred Name^ in no lefs facred VerTe. 

Strephon. 

CiELESTiA dead ! Then 'tis. in vain to live* 
What's all the Comfort that the Plains can give. 
Since She, by whofe bright Influence alone 
Our Flocks Increased, and we rejoic'd, is gone ; 
Since She, who round fnch Beams of Goodnefs fprea 
As gave new life to ev'ry Swain, is dead ? 

Co s M B L I A. 

Ik vain we wi(h for the delightful Spring.; 
What Joys can flow'ry Maj^ or Jpril bring. 
When She, for whom the fpacious Plains were fprcac 
With early Flowers and chearful Greens, is dead ? 
In vain did courtly Damon warm the Earth, 
To give to Summer Fruits a Winter Birth -, 
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In vain wc Autumn wait, which crowns the Fields 
With wealthy Crops, and various Plenty yields ; 
Since that fair Nymph, for whom the boundlefs Store 
Of Nature was preferv'd, is now no more. 

Strephon, 

Farew^l for ever then to all that's gay ! 
You will forget to fing, and I to play. 
No more with chearful Songs, in cooling Bowersr 
Shall we confume the pleaAirable Hours. 
All Joys are banifh'd, all Delights are fled. 
Ne'er to return, now fair C^lbstia's dead t 

Cas M E L X A- 

It c*er r fing, they fliall be mournful Lays 
Of great CiELEsriA's Name, C-ffiLESTiA*s Praifer 
How good She was, how generous, how wife I 
How beautiful her Shape, how bright her Eyes ! 
How charming all ; how much ihe was ador'd. 
Alive ; when dead, how much her Lofs deplor'd t 
A noble Theme, and able to infpire 
The humbleft Mufe with the fublimeft Fire. 
And, fince we do of fuch a Princefs fing. 
Let ours afcend upon a flronger Wing ; 
And, while we da the lofty Numbers join. 
Her Name win make the Harmony Divine. 
Raife then thy tuneful Voice ; and be the Song, 
Sweet as her Temper, as her Virtue ftrong. 

E 2 %'\'%wit- 
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Str ephon. 

When her great Lord to foreign Wars was gone. 
And left C^lestia here to rule alone ; 
With how ferene a Brow, how void of Fear, 
When Storms arofe, did fhe the Veflel lleer ! 
And, when the raging of the Waves did cea(e» 
How gentle was her Sway in Times of Peace ! 
Juftice and Mercy did their Beams unite, 
And round her Temples ipread a glorious Light r 
So quick She eas'd the Wrongs of ev'ry Swain, 
She hardly gave them Leifure to complain : 
Impatient to reward, but flow to draw 
Th' ivenging Sword of ncceffary Law : 
Like Hcav'n, She took no Pleafnre to deilroy : 
With Griefj She punifh'd, and She fav'd with joy. 
. .••^" . -•• . 

' . Co 8 M E L I A. 

When Godlike Belligbr, from War*s Alarms* 
Retiet^'d in Triumph to C^lestia's Arms, 
She met her Hero with a full Defire : ' 
But chafte as Light, and vigorous as Fire : 
Such mutual Flames, fo equally Divine, 
Did in each Breaft with fuch a Luftre Ihinc, 
His could not feem the greater, her's the lefs ; 
Both were immenfe, for both were in Excefs* 



StR£- 
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Strephon. 

Oh» Godlike Princefs ! Ok, thiice haj^y Swains !' 
Whilft She prefided o'er the fruitful Plains ! 
Whilft She, for ever ravifh'd from our Eyes,. 
To mingte with the Kindred of the Skies, 
Did for your Peace her conftant Thoughts employ i 
The Nymph's good AngeU and the Shepherd's Joy I 

Co S MB L I A. 

All that was noble beautiiy'd her Mind ; 
There Wifdomfat, with folid Reafon join'd : 
There too did Piety and Greatnefs wait : 
Meeknefi on Grandeur^ Modefty on Stat© :• 
Humble amidil the Splendors of a Throne ; 
Plac'd above all, and yet defpifing none : 
And when a Crown was forcM on her by Fate,. 
She, with fome Pain, fubmitted to be Great. 

Strephon. 

Her pious Soul with Emulation ftrove 
To gain the mighty Pan's important Love : ■ 
To whofe myfterious Rites (he- always came. 
With fuch an adlive, fo intenfe a Flame, 
The Duties of Religion feem'd to be 
No more her Care than her Felicity. 

F 3: CfOi- 
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COSMELIA. 

Virtue unmix'd, without the Icaft Allay, 
Pure as the Light of a coeleftial Ray, 
Commanded all the Motions of the Soal 
With fuch a fbfb, but abfolute CoAtroul, 
That as (he knew what beft Qttat Pa if weulcl pkai<f« 
She flill perfbrmM it wifh th^ greateft Eafe. 
Him for her high Exemplar She defigft'd» 
Like Him» benevolent to all Mankind. 
Her Foes She pity'd, not defir'd their Blood : 
And, to revenge their Crimes, She did diem Good : 
Nay, all Afironts, fo ancoAcem'd, Sko bore, 
(Maugre that violent Tcmptatiom, Pow'r) 
As if She thought it vulgar to refent. 
Or wiih*d Forgivenefs their worft Ponifiunent* 

Strephon* 

Next niightj Pan, was her Ulufhiods Lovd^ 
His high Vicegerent, facredly ador'd : 
Him with fuch Piety and Zeal She lov'd. 
The noble Paflion ev^ry Hour improved : 
Till it afcendcd to that glorious Height, 
'Twas next (if only next) to infinite. 
This made Her fo entire a Duty pay. 
She grew at laft impatient to obey ; 
And met his Wifhes with as prompt a Zeal 
As an Archangel his Creator's WiM. 

CasHft- 
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Cos M S LI A. 

MAtvftB for Hcav'n, the fatal Alandaffe ckrae, ' 
With it a Chariot of ethereal Flam^ ; 
In which, Elijah liktf. She pafs'd the Sffhete^^^ 
Brought joy to Heat's, but left the WdrW ki Tifiiw. 

S "T a E l» H o #. 

MirRiNKs I fee her on t%» Phnns of light. 
All glorious, all incomparably biight ! 
While the immortal Minds aroimd Her gase 
QntleexteeffiveSplesdarofherRaybi . 
And fcarce believe, a human Soul could be 
Endow'd with fuch.ftupendioas Nifojefty. 

Co S If SLX A. 

Who can lament too much ? O, who can fluOttm 
Enough o'er bcautybl C^lesti a's Urn ? 
So great a lofs as this'defenres Excefs 
Of Sorrows ; aU's too little that is leie. 
But, to fupply the Univerfal Woe, 
Tears from all Eyes, without Ce/fetion, flow : 
All that have Power to weep, or Voice to groan. 
With throbbing Breafts, CiELEstiA's Fate bemoan; 
While Marble Rocks the common Griefs partake. 
And echo back thofc Cries they cannot make. 

Strk- 



56 A PASTORAL ESSAT 

Strepbon. 

Weep then (once froitfiil) Vales and (pring with Yew! 
Ye thirfty, barren Mountains, weep Wixh Dew ! 
Let CY'ry Flow'r on this extended Plain 
Not droop, bat (hrink into its Womb again. 
Ne'er to receive a new its yearly Birth 1 
Let CY'ry Thing that's grateful leave the Earth ! 
Let nurarnful Cyprefs, with each noxious Weed, 
And baneful Venoms, in their Place fucceed ! 
Ye puriing, quer'loos Brooks, o'ercharg'd with Grie( 
Hafte fwifdy to the Sea for more Relief ; 
Then tiding back, each to his fiicied Head, 
Tell your aitoniih'd Springs, Cjklesti a's dead £ 

Cos U S LIA.. 

Well have you fang, in an podted Strain, 
The fairefl Njt/^b e'er grac'd the Britijb Plain. 
Who knows but fome officious Angel may 
Your grateful Numbers to her Ears convey ; 
That (he may (mile upon us from above. 
And blefs^ur mournful Plains with Peace and Love. 

Strephon. 

But fee, our Flocks do to their Fold repair; 
For Night with fable Clouds obfcures the Air ; 
Cold Damps defcend from the unwholfome Sky, 
And Safety bids us to our Cotuge fly. 

Tho' 
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rbo' with each Morn our Sorrows will return ; p 
tach Evilly like Nightingales, we'll iing and mourn, V 
Till Death conveys us to the peaceful Urn. b 



To his Friend under Afflidion. 

NONE lives in this tumuk*ous State of Things, 
Where ev*ry Morning fome new Trouble brings r 
But bold Inquietudes will break his Reft, 
And gloomy Thoughts difturb his anxious Breaft. 
Angelic Forms, and happy Spirits, are 
Above the Malice of perplexing Care : 
Bat that's a Bleffing too fublime, too high 
Por thofe who bend beneath Mortality. 
Kin the Body there waa but one Part 
Subjed to Pain, and fenfible of Smart, 
And but one Paifion could torment the Mind ; 
That Part, that Paifion, bufy Fate would find : 
Bnt, fince Infirmities in both abound. 
Since Sorrow both fo many Ways can wound : 
Tia not fo great a Wonder that we grieve 
Sometimes, as 'tis a Miracle we live. 

The happy 'ft Man that ever breath'd on Earth, 
With all the Glories of Eftate and Birth, 
Had yet fome anxious Care, to make him know^ 
No Grandeur was above the Reach of Woe. 

To 
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5$ T^bis Friend under Afflidioi 

To be ntMft tu Tlui^i tnt wf^pnct^ frec^ 

If BOt ooBnAtsit witB rnuBUufjT* 

Youth, Wh, asd Benty are fach duDming l^ihgiy 

0*er wliicb, if AiBoence fpieids her gaody Wings, 

We ddak the IMbn wIr» twyaj^ lb mv^ 

No Can eta anve* aad ao AAiftiDm toads 

Yet, oonkl we but fome fecict Method fiod 

To vinr tbe darit Reodfes of the &Cad» 

We there might lee the hidden Seed of Strife, 

A»d Woes ia Eaubryo i^^aing into life : 

How feiae fiera? Loft, or boift'n»u Pdifoa, fflh 

The laboring Spirits with pctdific Dk; 

hide, Eavy or Rercage, diini£l» the Soal, 

And aU ri^t Roafen's godlike P^nKBcoaamaL 

Bnt if (he moft aot be aUvw^d tm ftmjr 

Tho* all without appeata feMK and gqi^ 

A caak'rons Veaoai ok the Vitab pscyt. 

And poiibiu aU the CMafetta ofhis Dayik 

ExTiaawi; Ptaip tfd tiiUe Soccefi 
Sometimoi ooaoibaie id oor Happinefi : 
Bnt that whidi makes it genoine, refin^<^ 
Is a good Coofeiaioe and a Son! refigif 'd. 
Then, to whaiever End Affliaion's feat. 
To try oor Virtaet , or fer Panifinaent, 
We bear it cahnly, tho' a pond'roos Woe, 
And tin adore tfte Hand that giTcs the Blow : 
For, in Misfbfttoaes diis Adrantage Kes ; 
They nute m haaiMte, and they make us wife. 
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nd he that can acquire Aich Virtue, gsuot 
n ample Recompence for all his Pains. 

Too foft CarefTes of a profp*rous Fate 
lie pious Fervours of the Soul abate ; 
empt to luxurious Eafe our careiefs Da>;5, 
nd gloomy Vapors round the Spirits raife. 
lins luU'd into a Sleep, we doling lie, 
xid find our Rpin in Securi^ ; 
'Aids fome Sorrow comes to our Rc&ef, 
jnd breaks th' Inchantment by a timely Grief. 
Qt as we are allowed, to chear our Sight, 
1 blackeft Days, Tome Glimmerings of Light ; 
3i, in the moft dejeded Hours we may 
lie fecret Fleafure have to weep and pray : 
Old diofe Reqaeib the fpeedyft PafTage find 
\> Heav'n, which flow &om an afili^ted Mind : 
Old while to Him we open our Diftrefs, 
hv^PwiB .grow lighter, ind onr Sorrowa left. 
^ht fineft Mttfic of the Grove we owe 
\>r8MKiniifig Philomel's harmonious Woe ; 
Isd while her Grief's in charming Notes expreft, 
^ duxmy Bramble pricks her tender Bteaft ; 
^ warbling Melody ihe ^nds the Night, 
kad moves at .Qnce Compaffion and Delight. 

No Choice hAd.e5cr;fo;h^ppy an Ei^, 
fUt he that made it did that. Choice rqient. 
o weak's our Judgment, and lb fiiort's our Si^diy 
l^p fiuMiotilavd jOwr.'OMm Wifto^ ; 

And 
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60 To another Friend, ^c. 

And if fome times we make a wife Advance, 
T'ourfelves we little owe» but much to Chance. 
So that when Providence, for fecret Ends, 
Corroding Cares, or fharp Affliflion, fends ; 
We m\ift conclude it bed it fhould be fo. 
And not deiponding, or impatient grow : 
For, he that will his Confidence remove 
From boundlefs Wifdom and eternal Love : 
To place it on himfelf, or human Aid, 
Will meet thofe Woes he labours to evade. 
But, in the keeneft Agonies of Grief, 
Content's a Cordial that (till gives Relief. 
Heav'n is not always angry when He ftrikes, 
But moft chaftifes thofe whom moft He likes; 
And, if with humble Spirits they complain. 
Relieves the Anguifh> or rewards the Pain. 

to another Friend unier Afl9iiffioo. 

SI N C £ the firft Man by Difobedience, fell 
An eafy Conqucft to the Pow'rs of Hell, 
There's none in ev^ry Stage of Life can be 
Prom the Infults of bold AfHidtion free. 
If a fhort Re(pite gives us fome Relief, 
And interrupts the Series of our Grief, 
So 4|uick the Pangs of Mifery return, 
Wc joy by Minutes, bm by Years we mourn. 



To another Friend, ^c. 6i 

Reason rcfign'd, and to Perfcftion brought, 
5y ¥vifc Philofophy, and ferious Thought, 
supports the Soul beneath the pond'rous Weight 
^ angry Stars, and unpropitious Fate, 
"hen is the Time ihe ihould exert her Pow'r, 
nd make us pradice what fhe taught before. 
>r why are fuch voluminous Authors read, 
he learned Labours of the famous Dead, 
tt to prepare the Mind for its Defence, 
^ fage Refults, and well digefted Senfe ; 
hat when the Storm of Mifery appears, 
''ith all its real or fantaftic Fears, 
''c either may the rolling Danger fly, 
^ ftem the Tide before it fwells too high. 

But tho* the Theory of Wifdom's known 
V'ith Eafe, what fhould, and what ihould jiot be done ; 
^ct all the Labour in the Praftice lies, 
^0 be, in more than Words and Notions, wife. 
^^ facred Truth of found Philofophy 
^e ftudy early, but we late apply, 
^hen ftubborn Anguilh feizes on the Soul, 
''ght Reafon would its haughty Rage controul ; 
•Jt if it mayn't be fufFerM, to endure 
ke Pain is juft, when we rejed the Cure. 
^J', many Men, clofe Obfervation finds, 
^ copious Learning, and exalted Minds, 

ho tremble at the Sight of daring Woes, 
^d ftoop ignobly to the vileft Foes ; 

G As 
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As if they underftood not how to be. 

Or wife, or brave, but ia Felicity ; 

And by fomc Adlion, fervile or unjuft. 

Lay all their former Glories in the Dull. 

For Wifdom firft the wretched Mortal flies. 

And leaves him naked to his Enemies ; 

So that, when moft his Prudence (hould be fhewo. 

The moillmprudent, giddy Things are done. 

For when the Mind's furrounded with Diftrefs, 

Fear or Inconftancy the Judgment prefe. 

And render it incapable to make 

Wife Refolutions, or good Counfels take. 

Yet there's a Steadinefs of Soul and Thought, 

By Reafon bred and by Religion taught. 

Which, like a Rock amid'ft the ftormy Waves, 

Unmov'd remains, and all AfHidlion braves. 

In fharp Misfortunes, fome will fearch too deep 
What Heav'n prohibits, and would fecret keep : 
But thofe Events 'tis better not to know. 
Which, known, ferve only to increafe our Woe. 
Knowledge forbid ('tis dang'rous to purfue) 
With Guilt begins, and ends with Ruin too. 
For, had our earli'fl Parents been content^ 
Not to know more than to be innocent. 
Their Ignorance of Evil had preferv'd 
TJ^eir Joys entire ; for then they had not fwerv*d. 
But they imagin'd (their Defires were fuch) 
They knew too )ijtle, till they knew too much, 

J5 
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E*cr fiflcc by Folly moft to Wifdom rife ; 
And few are, but by fad Experience, ivife. 
f 
Consider, Friend! who all yourBleffings gave,. 
What are recalPd again, and what you have j 
And do not murmur, when you are bereft 
Of Little, if you have abundance left. 
Confider too how many thoufands are 
Under the word of Miferies, Defpair ; 
And don't repine at what you now endure, 
CuHom will give you eafe, or Time will cure ^ 
Once more confider, that the prefent 111, 
Tho* it be great, may yet be greater flill ; 
And be not anxious, for, to undergo 
One Grief; *tis nothing to a num'roua Woe. 
But fince it is impoiUble to be 
Human, and not expos'd to Mifery, 
Bear it, my Friend^ as bravely as you can : 
Yon are not more, and be not le& fiian lilan \ 

Afflictions pail can no Exiflence find. 
But in the wild Ideas of the Mind : 
And why (hould we for thofe Misfortunes mourn,: 
Which have been fuffer'd, and can ne'er return ; 
Thofe that have weather'd a tempeft'ous Night, 
And find a Calm approaching with the Light, 
Will not, unlefs their Reafon they difown. 
Still make thofe Dangers prefent that are gone. 
What is behind the Curtain none can fee ;. 
It may be Joy : Suppofe it Mifery ; 

G z 'Tir 



64 To y5/V Friend inclined to Many. 

'Tis future flill ; and that which is not here, 
^fay never come, or we may never bear. 
Therefore the prefent 111 alone we ought 
To view, in Reafon, with a troubled Thought : 
But, if we may the facred Pages truft. 
He's always happy y that is zlvrzysjuft. 

To his Friend i7K lined to Marry, 

1 Would not have you, Strephon, choofe a Mate 
From too exalted, or too mean a State ; 
For in both thefe we may expeft to find 
A creeping Spirit, or a haughty Mind. 
Who moves within the middle Region, (hares 
The leail Difquiets, and the fmalleil Cares. 
Let her Extradion with true Lufbe fliine ; . . 

If fomething brighter, not too bright for thine : 
Her Education liberal, not great ; 
Neither inferior, nor above her State. 
Let her have Wit ; but let that Wit be free 
From Affeflation, Pride and Pedantry : 
For the Effeft of Woman's Wit is fuch. 
Too little is as dang'rous as too much. 
But chiefly, let her Humour clofe with thine ; 
Unlefs where yours does to a Fault incline ; 
The leaft Difparity in this deftroys. 
Like fulph'rous Blafts, the very buds of Joys. 

Her 
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Her Perfon amiable, ttraight, and free 

From natural or chance Deformity. 

Let not h6r Years exceed, if equal thine ; 

For Women paft their Vigour, foOn decline. 

Her Fortune competent ; and, if thy Sight 

Can reach fo far, take Care 'tis gather'd right.. 

If thine's enough, then her's may be the lefs : 

Do not afpire to Riches in Excefs. 

For that which makes our Lives delightful prove,. 

Db a genteel Sufficiency and Lo^e. 



To a Painter drawing Dorinda's. 
Picture.. 

"PAINTER, the utmoft of thy Judgment fliew 5 . 
X Exceed ev'n Titian, and great Angelo : 
With all the Livelinefs of Thought exprefs 
The moving Features of Dorinda's Face.. 
Thou can'ft not flatter, where fuch Beauty dwells ;, 
Her Charms thy Colours, and thy Art, excels. 
Odier« iefs fair may from thy Pencil have 
Graces, which faring Nature never gave : 
fiirt HI Dori^da's AfpeA thou wilt fee 
Snch as will *pofe thy famous Art, and Thee ; 
So great, fo many in her. Face unite, 
Sawell proportioned and fo wond'rous bright,. 
No human Skill can e'er exprefs them fdl, 
fint muft do Wrong to th' fair Original. 

G> 3^ A^ 



66 To the Painter, 

An Angel's Hand alone the Pencil fits. 
To mix the Colours, when an Angel fits. 

Thy Piflure may as like Dorxnda be 
As Art of Man can paint a Deity ; 
And jaflly may, perhaps, when fhe withdraws. 
Excite our Wonder, and deferve Applaufe : 
But when compared, you'll be oblig'd to own. 
No Art can equal what's by Nature done. 
Great Lily's noble Hand excelled by few. 
The Pidure fairer than the Perfon drew : 
He took the bell that Nature could impart. 
And made it better by his pow'rful Art. 
But, had he feen that bright, furprizing Grace, 
Which fpreads itfelf o'er all Dorinda's Face, 
Vain had been all the Eflays of his Skill ; 
She muft have been confeft the faircft ftill. 

Heaven in a Landflcip may be wond'rous fine. 
And look as bright as painted Light can ihine ; 
But ftill, the real Glories of the Place 
All Art, by infinite Degrees, furpafs. 

«^ ««^ 1^^ <^ <^ ««> t^^ <^ 1^ «^ 1^ t^ <^ t^ ii^ <^ «^ H^ «^« «^% «^ «^ 

To the Painter, after he hadjinijhed 
DorindaV picture. 

PAINTER, thou haft perform'd what Man can dio; 
Only Dorinda's Self more Charms can fliew. 

BoU 
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Bold are thy Strokes, and delicate each Touch ; 
.But ftill the Beauties of her Face are fuch 
As cannot jufUy be defcrib'd ; tho' all 
Confefs 'tis like the bright Original. 
In Her, and in thy Pifture, we may view 
The utmoft Nature, or that Art can do ; 
•Each is a Mailer-piece, delign'd fb well, ^ 

That future Times may fhive to parallel ; > 

But neither Art nor Nature's able to excel. j 

0^\}'i.\jT^ and Lust. -^;^Epifto- 
lary ESSAY.* 

WHERE can the wretched'ft of all Creatures fiy. 
To tell the Story of her Mifcry ? 
Where, but to faithful Celia, in whofe Mind 
A manly Brav'ry's with foft Pity joinM. 
I fear thefe Lines will fcarce be underftood, 
Blnrr'd with inqeiTant Tears, and writ in Blood : 
But if you can the mournful Pages read. 
The fad Relation fhews you fuch a Deed, 
As all the Annals of th' infernal Reign 
Shall fhive to equal, or exceed, in vain. 

Nut- 



• This Piece was occafioned by the Barbarity of 
KxRKE, a Commander in the Weftem RehelUan^ 1685, 
who debauched a. young Lady, with a Promife to fave 
her Hufband's Life, but hang'd him the next Morning* 



6S Oruelty and Lust. 

Ne nam oil's Fame, no doubt, has reackMyoot&rs 
Whofc Cruelty has caus'd a Sea of Tears ; 
Fill'd each lamenting Town with Fan'ral 6ighs» 
Deploring Widows Shrieks, and Orphans Cries. 
At ev'ry Health the horrid Monfter qualF'd, 
Ten Wretches dyM ; and as they dy'd, he laugh'd: 
Till tir'd with a£ling Devil, he was led. 
Drank with Excefs of Blood and Wine to Bed* 

Oh, cnrfed Place ! 1 can no more command 

My Pen c Shame and Confuiion ihake my Hand : 

But I mnft on, end let my Celia know 

How barb'rovs are my Wrongs, how vaft my Woe. 

Amongst the Crowds oiWeftem Yonths who ran 
To meet Ac brave, betray*^, nnhappy Man,* 
My Hufband, fatally uniting, went ; 
Unas'd to Arms, and thonghtlefs of ^ Ev«ttt. 
But when the Battle was by Treachery won. 
The Chief, and all, but his BiUe Friend, nndiOBt ; 
Tho*, In the Tumult of that dcfp^rate Night, 
He 'fcap'd t]|^ dreadful Slaughter of the Fight : 
Yet the fagaekms Blood hounds, fldll'd too t««H 
In all the murdering Qualities of Hbll, 
Each fecret Place ib regularly beat. 
They foon difcover'd his unfafe Retreat* 
As hungry Wolves triumphing o'er their Prey,v 
To (ore Deftruftion hurry th«m away ; 



So 



♦ The Duke of Monmouth. 



Cruelty and Lust. 69 

Jie Purveyoi;^ of fierce Mo log's Son 
Ji Charion to the common Butch'ry run ; 
ere proud Neronior by his Gibbet ftood, 
glat himfelf with frefh Supplies of Blood. 
' Friends, by pow'rful Interceffion, gain'd 
lort Reprieve, but for three Days obtained, 
try all Ways might to Compaffion move 
; favage Gen'ral ; but in vain they ftrove. 
en I perceiv'd that all Addrefles fail'd, 
I nothing o'er his ftubborn Soul prevail'd ; 
raded almofl, to his Tent I flew, 
make the laft Effort what Tears could do. 
' on my Knees I fell ; then thus began : 
at Genius of Succefs, thou more than Man ! 
>fe Arms to ev'ry Clime have Terror hurPd, 

carry'd Conqueft round the trembling World ! 

may the brighteft Glories Fame can lend, 
r Sword, your Condufl, and your Caufe attend* 
5 now the Arbiter of Fate you fit, 
lie fuppliant Slaves their Rebel Heads fubmit. 
pity the Unfortunate ! and give 
this one Thing : Oh, let but Charion live ! 
1 take the little all that we pofiefs. 
bear the meagre Anguiih of Diftrefs ; 
tent, nay pleas'd, to beg, or earn my Bread : 
Charion live, no matter how Fm fed. 

Fall of fuch a Youth, no Luftre brings 
dm whofe Sword performs fuch wond'rous Things 
aving Kingdoms, and fupporting Kings. 

That 
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That Triumph only iwfth true Grandeur fiiinesi 
Where gocBike Courage, godlike Phy joins. 
Cm s A a die ddcft Favourite of War, 
Took not more Tleafure to fubmit than fpare : 
And, fince in Battle you can greater be. 
That oirer, ben*t lefs merdful than he. 
Ignoble Spirits by Revenge are known ; 
And cruel A^ons fpoil the Conq'rors Crovm : 
In future Mft'ries fill each mournful Page 
With Tales of Bk>od, and Monuments of Rage: 
And while his Annals are with Horror read. 
Men curfe him living, and deteft him dead. 
Oh ! do not fully with a fanguine Dye, 
(The foulcfl Stain) fo fair a Memory ! 
Then, a3 ydirtl live the Gldiy of our BIc, 
And Pate on all your lExpeaitiOjis Thule : 
So, when a nbble Couife youVe briavely ran. 
Die die bdt Soldier, and die happi^ Man. 
None can the Toms of Providence Toreftse, 
Or what their own Catafirophe tuay be ; 
Therefore to Perfbns laboring under Woe, 
That-Mercydiey may want, fliouM always iBiefW ; 
For, in the Chance of War, the fli^hteft Thing 
May lofe the Battle, or the Vift*ry bring. 
Andhttw WOttld you that <jeh'rail's Honour prize. 
Should in cool Blood liis Captive Sacrifice ? 

He that With"tebel Anns to tight is led. 
To Jufticelbfffeifslds Opprobrious Head ; 
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ds unhappy Char ion's firft OiFence, 
:'d by fome too plaufible Pretence, 
ike the inj'ring Side by Error brought ; 
ad no Malice, tho* he has the Fault, 
le old Tempters find a fhameful Grave : 
he Half-innocent, the tempted, fave, 
;eance Divine, tho' for the greateft Crime, 
arely ftrikes the firft or fecond Time :, 
he beft follows the Almighty's WilU 

fpares the Guilty he has Pbw'r to kill, 
n proud Rebellions would unhinge a State, 
wild Diforders in a Land create, 
requifite the firft Promoter? fliould 
mt the Flames they kindled with their Blood: 
ure 'tis a Degree of Murder, all 

draw their Swords, ihould undifHngai(h'd fall, 
fince a Mercy muft to fome be fiiewn, 
^HARiON 'mongft the happy few be On<? : 
as none guilty has lefs Guilt than he ; 
3ne for Pardon has a fairer Plea. 

HEN David's General had won the Fields 
Absalom, the lov'd Ungrateful, kiU'd, 
Trumpets founding, made all Slaughter ceafe,. 
mifled Jfraelites retam'd in Peace. 
Aftion paft, where fo much Blood was fpilt* 
hear of none arraign'd for that Day's Guilt $ 
all concludes with the defir'd Event ; 
Monarch pardons, aAd the Jews repents 

As 
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As great Example your great Courage warms. 
And to illuilrious Deeds excites your Arms ; 
So, wken you Inftances of Mercy view. 
They fhould infpire you with Compaflion too : 
For he that emulates the truely Brave, 
Would always conquer, and fhould always favc. 

Here, interrupting, ftern Neronior cry*d, 
{Sweird with Succefs, and blubber'd up with Pride) 
Madam, his Life depends upon my Will : 
For ev*ry Rebel I can fpare or kill. 
I'll think of what you've faid : This Night return 
At Ten ; perhaps, you'll have no Caufe to mourn. 
Go fee your Hufband, bid him not deipair : 
His Crime is great ; but you are wond'rous fair^ 

When anxious Miferies the Soul amaze. 
And dire Confufion in the Spirits raife ; 
Upon the leaft Appearance of Relief, 
Our Hopes revive, and mitigate our Grief. 
Impatience makes our Wifhes eameft grow ; 
Which thro' falfe Optics, our Deliv'rance ihcw. 
For, while we fancy Danger does appear 
Moft at a diftance, it is oft too near ; 
And many Times fecure from obvious Foes, 
We fall into an Ambufcade of Woes. 

Pleas'd with the falfe Neronior's dark Reply, " 
\ thought the End of all my Sorrows nigh ; 

Ab4 
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And to the Main-^ard haftenM, where the Prey 

Of this blood-thirfty Fiend in Durance lay. 

When Charxon faw me from his turfy Bed, 

With Eagemefs he rais'd his drooping He^ ; 

Oh ! fly, my Dear, this guilty Place, he cry'd, , :| 

And in fome diftant Clime thy Virtue hide! * ■" ;^ 

Yitxt, nothing but the fouleft Daemons dwell, 

The Refuge of the Damn'd, and Mob of HelL 

The Air they breathe is ev'ry Atom cu^ : 

There's no Degrees of Ills ; for all arePorft. 

In Rapes and Murders they alone delfght. 

And Villainies of lefs Importance flight : 

AA 'em indeed, but fcorn they fhould be namM ^ 

For all their Glory's to be more j^an damn'd^ 

Nbronior's Chief of this infernal Crew ; 

And feems to merit that high Station too : 

Nothing but Rage and ^uft infpire his Breaft, 

By As MO DEO and Mo log both poiTeft 

When told you went to intercede for me. 

It threw my Soul into an Agony : 

Not that I would not for my Freedom give. 

What's requiiite, or do not wifh to live ; 

But for my Safety I can ne'er be bafe. 

Or buy a few ftiort Years with long Difgrace : 

Nor would I have your yet unfpotted Fame 

Por me expofi'd, to an eternal Shame. 

With Ignominy to preferve my Breath, 

Is worfe, by infinite Degrees, than Death* 

But if I can't my Life with Honour favc. 

With Honour I'll defcend into the Grave. 

H For 
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For, tho' Revenge and Malice both combine^ 
(As both to fix my Ruin feem to join) 
Yety maugre all their Violence and Skill, /f 
I can die juft \ and Tm refolv'd I will. 

But, what is Death, we fo nnwifely fear ? 
An End of all our bufy Tumults here ; 
The equal Lot of Poverty and Sute, 
Which all partake of by a certain Fate. 
Whoe'er the Profpeft of Mankind furveys, 
At divers Ages, and by divers Ways, 
Will find them from this noify Scene retire ; 
Some the firft Minute that they breathe, expire : 
Others, perhaps, furvive to talk, and go ; 
But die, before they Good or Evil know. 
Here one to Puberty arrives ; and then 
Returns lamented to the Dufl again : 
Another there maintains a longer Strife 
With all the powerful Enemies of Life ; 
Till, with Vexation tir'd, and threefcore Years, 
He drops into the Dark, and difappears. 
I'm young indeed, and might exped to feic 
Times future, long and late Pofterity ; 
'Tis what with Reafon I could wifh to do. 
If to be old, were to be happy too. 
But, fmce fubftantial Grief fo foon deflroys 
The guft of all imaginary Joys, 
Who would be too importunate to live, 
Pf paore for Life? than it can merit, give ! 
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Bbyond the Grave ftupendous Regions lie^ 
The boundlefs Reahns of vail Eternity ; 
Where Minds, removed from earthly Bodies, dwell ; 
But who their Government or Laws can tell ? 
What*s their Employment till the final Doom, 
And Time's eternal Period fhall come ? 
Thus much the Sacred Oracles declare ; 
That all are blefs'd, or miferable, there : 
The*, if there's fuch Variety of Fate, 
None Good expire too foon, nor Bad too {ate. 
For my own Part, with Refignation, IHli 
I can fubmit to my Creator's Will ! 
Let Him recal the Breath from Him I drew. 
When He thinks fit, and when He pleafes too.- 
Thc Way of dying is my leaft Concern ; 
That will give no DiHurbance to my Urn. 
If to the Seats of Happinefs I go. 
There end all poffible Returns of Woe : 
And when to thofe bleft Mapfions I arrive. 
With Pity ni behold thofe that furvive. 
Once mo^ I beg, you'd from thefe Tents retreat^ 
And leave me to my Innocence and Fate. 

Char ION, faid I, Oh, do not urge my Flight ! 
Pll fee th' Event of this important Night : 
Some fbange Prefages in my Soul forebode 
The worft of Mif 'ries, or the greateft Good. 
Few Hours will fhew the utmoft of my Doom ; 
A joyful Safety or a peaceful Tomb. 

Hz If 
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If you mUcanyy Pm refolv'd to try 
If gracious Hcav*n will fulFcr me to die : 
For» when you are to endlefs Raptures gone» 
If I furvive» 'tis but to be undone. 
Who will fupport an injur'd Widow's Right9 
Prom fly Injuftice» or oppreflive Might ? 
Protedt her Perfon, or her Caufe defend ? 
She rarely wants a Foe, or finds a Friend ; 
I've no Diftruft of Providence ; but ftiU, 
*Tis beft to go beyond the Reach of 111 : 
And dioie can have no Reafon to repent. 
Who, tho' they die betimes, die innocent. 
But, to a World of everlafting Blifs 
Why would you go, and leave me here in this ? 
'Tis a dark Paflage ; but our Foes fliall view, 
I'll die as calm, tho' not fo brave, as you : 
That my Behaviour to the laft may prove 
Your Courage is not greater than my Love. 
The Hour approach'd; As to Neronior's Te&t» 
With trembling, but impatient Steps^ I went, 
A thoufand Horrors, throng'd into my Breaft, 
By fad Ideas and flrong Fears pofleft : 
• Where e'er I pafs'd, the glaring Lights would fhew 
Freih Objedls of Defpair, and Scenes of Woe. 

Here, in a Crowd of drunken Soldiers ftood 
A wretched, poor, old Man, befinear'd with Blood ; 
And at his Feet, juft through the Body run. 
Struggling for Life, was laid his only Son ; 
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|T ^hofe hard Labour he was daily fed, 
'^^^ding ftill, with pious Care, his Bread : 
^d while he moum'd with Floods of aged Tcah, 
;*^c fole fupport of his decrepid Years, 
^he barb'rous Mob, whofe Rage no Limit knows> 
^ith blafphemotts Deriiion, mock'd his Woes, 

TifBRB, under a wide Oak, difconfolate. 
And drown'd in Tears, a mournful Widow fat. 
Ifigh in the Boughs the murder'd Father hung ; 
Beneath, the Children round the Mother clung : 
*rhey ciy*d for Food, but 'twas without Relief: - 
For all they had to liirc upon, was Grief, 
A Sorrow fo intenfe, fuch deep Defpair, 
No Creature, merely human, long could bear« 
Firft in her Arms, her weeping Babes ihe took. 
And, with a Groan, did to her Hufband look : 
Then lean'd her Head on theirs, and^ fighing, cry*d, 
PftfjF «r. Saviour of the, World! and dy*d. 

From this fad Spedtade my Eyes I tum'd, 
'Where Sons their Fathers, Maids their Lovers, mourn'd: 
Friends for their Friends, Sifters for Brothers, wept : 
Pris'nera of War, in Chains, for Slaughter kept : 
Each ev'ry Hour did the black Mefi^e dread, 
IVhich ihonld declare the Pcrfon lov*d was dead. 
Then I beheld, with brutal Shouts of Mirth, 
A comely Youth, apd of no common Birth, 
To Execution led ; who hardly bore 
The Wounds in Battle, he received before ; 

Hi And 
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And, as he pafs'd, I h^ard him bravely ciy, 
I neither wiih to live, nor fear to die; 

At the curs'd Tent arrived, without Delay, 
They -did me to the General convey : 
Who thus began 

Madam ! by frefh Intelligence, I find. 
That Charion's Treason's of the Uackeft Kind ; 
And my Commiilion is exprefs to (pare 
None that fo deeply in Rebellioa ais : 
New Meafiires therefore His in vain to try ; 
No Pardon can be granted ; He muft die. 
Mufl, or I hazani all : Which yet I'd do 
To be oblig'd in one Requeft by yott : 
And, maugre all the Dangers I fbrefee. 
Be mine this Night, FU fet your Hufimd fret. 
Soldiers are rough, and cannot hope Succeft 
By fupple Flatt'ry, and by foft Addrds 1 
The pert, gay Coxcomb, by thefe little Arts, 
Gains an Afcendant o'er the Ladies Hearts. 
But I can no fuch whining Methods ufe : 
Cen/emtf he JSr'vri ; he iiies, if you refuji. 

Amaz'd at this Demand ; i^d I, The Br«ve, 
Upon ignoble Terms, diAlain to fave : 
They let their Captives ftill with Honour live. 
No more require, than what themfelves would give 
For, gen'rous Vidlors, a^ they fcom to do 
Diihoneft Things, fcom to fropok *em too. 

Mcr 
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LMcrqr, the brighteft Virtue of the Mind^ 
|Bkould widi no devious Appetite be joined : 
S'or if, when exercis'd, a Crime it coft, 
I Th* intrinfic Luftre of die Deed is loft, 
[f Gneat Men, their Aflions of a Piece Ihould hare % 
' Heroic all, and each intirely brave : 
''Om the nice Rules of Honour none (hould fwervc j 
I^ne, becaufe Good, without a mean Referve. 

Thb Crimes now charg'd upon th* unhappy Youth, 
Vay hare Revenge, and Malice, but no Truth. 
Suppofe the Accufation jufUy brought. 
And clearly proved to the mintitcft Thought ; 
Yet Mercyies, next to infinite, abate 
Offences, next to infinitely, great : 
And 'tis the Gkny of a noble Mind, 
]b full fbrgivencfs not to be confinM. 
Your Prince's Frowns if you have Caufe to fear. 
This Aft will more illuftrious appear ; 
The' his Excofe can never be withftood. 
Who difobeys, but only to be Good. 
Perhaps the Hazard's more, than you exprefi 
The Glory would be, were the Danger lefs. 
For he that, to his Prejudice, will do 
A oobk A&ion, and a gen'rous too, 
Deferves to wear a more reipiendent Crown, 
Than he that has a thoufand Battles won. 
Do not invert Divine Compaffion fo, 
As to be cruel, and no Mercy (hew \ 

Of 
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Of what Renown can fuch an Affion be. 

Which /pi^# my Hulband's life, but rmms me ? 

Tho% if you finally refolve to ftand 

Upon fo vile, inglorious a Demand, 

Hi muftjubmit ; If 'tis my Fate to mourn 

His Death, Fll bathe with virt'ous Tears his Urn. 

Well, Madam, haughtily, Nieonioe crfi. 
Your Courage and your Virtue (hall be try'd* 
But to prevent all Profped of a Flight, 
Some of my * Lambs (hall be your Guard to. Night : 
By them, no doubt, you'll tenderly be us'd ^ 
They feldom afk a Favour that's refu&'d ; 
Perhaps you'll find them fo genteely Jbred, 
They'll leave you but few virt'ous Tears to ihcd. 
Surrounded with ib innocent a Throng, 
The Night muil pifs delightfully along : 
And in the Morning, fince you will not give 
What I require, to let your Huiband live. 
You ihall behold him figh his lateft Breadi» 
And gently fwing into the Arms of Death. 
His Fate he merits, as to Rebek due ; 
And yours will be as much deferv'd by you*. 

Oh Celi a, think ! fo far as Thought can ihevi^ 
What Pangs of Qrief, what Agonies of Woe, 



* KiRKE ufed to call the moft inhuman of his Sol 
ditrs his Lambs, 
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hisy dire Refolndon feiz*d my Breafi ! 
dl Things fad and terrible pofleft. 
ain I wept, and 'twas in vain I pray'd, 
all my Pray'rs were to a Tiger made : 
!*3ger ! wor& ; for, 'tis beyond Difpate^ 
Fiend's fo cmel as a reas'ning Brute, 
ompafs'd thus, and hopelefs of Relief, 
th all the Squadrons of Defpair and Grief; 

in it was not poffible to ihun : 

tat could I do ? Oh ! what would you have done ? 

Phb Hours that pafs'd, till the black Mom return'd, 
th Tears of Blood ihould be forever moum'd. 
len, to involve me with confununate Grief, 
rtmd Expreffion, and above Belief, 
dam, the Monfter cry'd, that you may find, 
m be grateful to the Fair tha^s kind ; 
p to the Door, I'll ihew you fuch a Sight, 
dl overwhelm your Spirits with Delight, 
es not that Wretch, who wou'd dethrone his King, 
x>me the Gibbet, and adorn the String ? 
a need not now an injur'd Hufband dread ; 
ing he might, he'll not upbraid you dead, 
s^as for yotir Sake, I feiz'd upon his Life ; 
would, perhaps, have fcom'd io chafte a Wife, 
d. Madam, you'll excufe the Zeal I ihew, 
keep that fecret none alive ihould know. 
rs*d of all Creatures ! for, compar'd with thee^ 
e Dcv'ls faid I, arc dull in Cruelty. 

Oh, 



82 On the Marriage of the Ear! 

Ohy may that Tongue eternal A/lpers breed. 

And wa^elefs their eternal Hanger ietA ; 

In Fires too hot for Salamanders dwell. 

The boming earned of a hotter Hdl $ 

May that vile Lamp of execrable Loft 

Corrapt alive, and rot into the Dafl ! 

May 'ft thou, defpairing at the Point of Death, 

With Oaths and Blafphemies refign diy Breath i 

And the worft Torments that the Damn*d i&oaldfl 

In thine own FeHbn all united bear! 

Oh Cblia ! Oh, my Friend! what Age can flu 
Sorrows like mine, fo exqv^te a Woe ? 
Indeed it does not infinite appiear, 
Becaufe it can't be everlaft£ag here : 
But it's fo vaft, that it can ne'er increafe : 
And fo confirm'dy it never can be 1^. 



On the Marriage ofthelBiZxl of Pi 
with the Countefs of S — . 

TRIUMPHANT Beauty never looks fo gay. 
As on the Morning of a Nuptial Day : 
Love then within a larger Circle moves. 
New Graces add, and ev*ry Charm improves : 
While Hymen does his facred Rites prepare. 
The bufy Nymphs attend the trembling Fair ; 

W 
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eins are fwell'd with an tmufaal Heat^ 

T Pulfes with flrange Motions beat : 

: Paflions various Thoughts impart, 

iful Joys diilend her throbbing Heart : 

s are great, and her Delires are ftrong : 

utes fly too faft-r-yet ftay too long : 

is ready — the next Moment not ; 

gs are done — then fomething is forgot : 

—yet wiihes the fbrtLngc Work were done ; 

yet is impatient to be gone. 

i thus from cv'ry Thought arife ; 

ve perfuades, I know not what denies. 

rss' Choice does his firm Judgment provc!» 
/s at once he can be wife and love ; 
t from no ipurious Paffion camCt 
the. Produ^ of a noble Flame : 
rhput Rudenefs ; without biasing, bright ; 
ixc Stars, and uncormpt as Light : 
degrees it to Perfipdion grew; 
Ripenefs, and a lafting top. 
right Sun afcending to his Noon, 
Dt too (lowly, nor is di^re. too foon. 

tho' Achates was unkindly driv'n 
{ own Land, he's baniih'd into Heavfn : 
the Raptures of Cosmelia's l>»ve. 
:, if only next to thofe above, 
w'r Divine does with his Foes engage ; 
his Virtues, and defeats their Rage : 

For, 
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Por, firft it did to hix Cosmblia give 
All that a human Creature could receive ; 
Whate'er can raife our Wonder or Delight, - 
Tranfport the Soul, or gratify the Sight. 
Then in the full Perfedion of her Charms, 
Lodg'd the bright Virgin in Achates' Arms. 

What Angels are, is in Cosmelia feen; 
Their awful Glories, and their godlike Mien ! 
For, in her Aiped all the Graces meet : 
All that is noble, beautiful, or fweet ; 
There ev'ry Charm in lofty Triumph fits. 
Scorns poor Defed, and to no Fault fubmits : 
There Symmetry, Complexion, Air, unite. 
Sublimely noble, and amazing bright : 
So newly finiih'd by the Hand Divine, 
Before her Fall, did the firft Woman (hine. 
But Eve in one great Point, ihe does excel : 
Cosmelia never err'd at all ; She fell. 
From her. Temptation, in Defpair, withdrew ; 
Nor more aflaults, whom tt could ne'er fubdue. 

ViRTUB confirmed, and regularly brought 
To full Maturity, by ferious Thought, 
Her Adlions with a watchful Eye forveys ; 
Each Paffion guides, and ev'ry Moment fways ; 
Not the leaft Failure in her Condu£l lies ; 
So gaily mtodeft^ a^d fo freely wife. 
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ER. Judgment <ure» impartial) and refinM, 
h Why that's clear and penetrating, join'd^ 
* all the Efforts of her Mind prefides, 
L to the nableft End her Labours guides : 
knows the beft, and does the beft purfue, 
L treads the Maze of Life without a Chie ! 
It the weak only and the wav'ring lack, 
en they're miftaken, to condudl 'em backi 
does, amidil ten Thoufand Ways, prefer 
! Right, as if not capable to err. 

[er Fancy Urong, vivacious, and fublime, 
lom betrays her Converfe to a Crime; 
i, tho' it moves with a luxuriant Heat, 
\ ne'er precipitous, but always great : 
, each Expreffion, ev*ry teeming Thought, 
> the Scanning of her Judgment brought ; 
ich wifely feperates the fineft Gold, 
1 cafts the Lnage in a beauteous Mould. 

fo trifling Words debafe her Eloquence, 
all's pathetic, all is flerling Senfe ; 
in'd from drofly Chat, and idle Noife, 
"h. which the Female Converfation cloys : 
H^ll fhe knows, what's underftood by few, 
time her Thoughts, and to.exprefs ^tn^ too^ 
It what fhe fpeaks does to the Soul tranfmit 
s fair Idea of delightful Wit. 
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Illustrious born, and as illufbioas bred. 
By great Example to wife Adtions led : 
Much to the Fame her lineal Heroes bore 
She owes, but to her own high Genias more ; 
And, by a noble Emulation mov'd, i 

Excell'd their Virtues, and her own improv'd ; j 

Till they arriv'd to that coelefUal Height, 
Scarce Angels greater be, or Saints fo bright. 

But if Cosmelia could yet lovelier be. 
Of nobler Birth, or more a Deity, -^ ' 

Achates merits her, tho' none but He : 
Whofe gen'rous Soul abhors a bafe Difguife ; 
Refolv'd in Adlion, and in Counfel wife ; 
Too well confirmed and fortify'd within. 
For Threats to Force, or Flattery to win. 
Unmov'd, amidft tlie Hurricane he flood ; 
He dare be guiltlefs, and he will be good. 

Since the firft Pair in Paradife were join'd, 
Two Hearts were ne'er fo happily combined. 
Achates Life to fair Cosmelia gives ; 
In fair Cosmelia great Achates lives ; 
Each is to other the divinefl Blifs ; 
He is her Heav'n, and She is more than his. 
Oh, may the kindeft Influence above 
Prote^ th^ir Ferfons, and indulge their Love ! 
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4n Inscription for the Monu- 
ment of DIANA, Countefs of 
Oxford andEhGii^. 

IJF 't 2P *h2F ^t^ ?£JF ^UF ?iJF ^Lff ^^Mff ^£Jf 
>IANA, OxoNii 6c Elgini Comitifla J 

^LLUSTRI orta Sanguine, Sanguinem illuftra'vit : 
Ceciliorum Meritis, clara, fuis clarijjima ; 
Ut qtue ne/ciret minor effe maximis* 
Vitam ineuntem Inmcentia ; 
Procedentem ampla Virtutum Cohors :■ 
Exeuntem Mors heatijjima decor wvit ; 
(Voknte Numim) 
Ut Nu/fiam deejfet out Virtus aut Felicitds, 
Duohus cofyunBa Maritisy 
Vtrique cbarijpma : 
Primum 
(^uem ad Annum baiuit) 
Impen/e dilexit : 
Secundum 
(^uem ad Annos njiginti quatuor) 
Tanta Pietate ^ Amore coluit % 
Ut quiy tvivenSf 
Oh/efuium^ tanquam Patri praftitit ; 

Mortens^ 
Patrimoniumy tanquam Fili^, rtUqttit. 

I * Nover€ 



88 On /iStf Countefs ofOi£qtd;U{ 

Noverca cum effet^ 

Matimmm FieiatemfrdUJuptn^^. 

FmmJitii adio mitem frmdimtimque Cm-am g^, 

Ut nen tarn Dwiina F ami Use fntej/it 

^am Jnimm Corpori iwtffk iddnrHur. 

Denique, 

Cttm fudicOf humik'f fartit fiu^Sto 'j6um§^ 

FirginihuSf conjugibuSf Viduis^ wnnihut^ 

Exemphm ionfecraffet integerrimym^ 

H'trris Afdma major^ adfimUs i^uokevit Jup€r%u 

The foregoing Inscription a\ 
tempted in English. 

'V " ▼ V It V Hr 'V^V V V W V V V ' V ▼ V ▼ V ▼ 

Di ANA^Countefs o/Oxfoild ^/liEGLi] 

WHO from a Race of Noble Heroes came» 
And added Luftre to its asdent Fame ; 

Round her the Virtues of the Cecils (hone. 
But with inferior Brightnefs to her own : 
Which fhe reiin'd to that fiihlime Degree, 
The greatefl Mortal could not greater be. 
Each Stage of Life peculiar Splendor had ; 
Her tender Years with Xnnooence were cbd : 
Maturer grown, whatever was brave and good 
In the Retinue of her Vtrtiies ftoqd; 
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And at the final Period of her Breath, 

She crown'd her Life with a propitious DeatKi 

That no Occafion might be wanting here 

To make. her Virtues fam?d, or Joys jincere. 

Two Noble Lords her genial Bed poiTeft ; 

A Wife to both* the deareft and the beft.. 

Oxford fubmitted in one Year to Fate; 

For whom her Paffion was exceeding great. 

To Eglin full fix Lufira were affign'd : 

And him ihe lov'd with fo intenfe a Mind^ 

That, living, like a Father ihe obey'd; 

Dying, as to a Son, left all fhe had. 

When a Step-mother fhe foon fbar'd above 

The common Height ev'n of maternal Love. 

S3ie did her num'rous Family command 

With fnch a tender Care, fo wife a Hand, 

She ieem'd no otherwife a Miflrefs there, 

Than godlike Souls in human Bodies are. 

Bat, when to all fhe had Example fhew'd, . 

How to be great and humble, chafie and good,, 

Her Soul, for Earth too excellent, too high. 

Flew to its Peers, the Princes of the Sky. yr 
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Upon the Divine Attributej 
A Pindaric ESSAY. 

Unity. Eternity. 
I. 

W Hence fpnmg thisgloriousFramc ; orwhcnbcg 
Things to exift ? They could not always be 
To what ftupendous Energy 
Shall we afcribe the Origin of Man ? 
TJiat Cat^if from whence all Beings clfe arofc, 
Nluft Self-exiftent be alone ; 
Intirely perfeft, and but One ; 
Nor Equal nor Superior knows : 
Tw» Firib, in Reafon, we can ne'er fuppofe* 
If that, in falfe Opinion, we allow. 
That once there abfolutely Nothing was^ 
Then Nothing could be nonv. 
For, by what Inftrument,, or how. 
Shall Non-Exiftence to Exiftence pafs ? 
Thus^ Something muft from everlafting be ; 
Or Matter, or a Deity, 
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Matter only uncreatc we giant, 

^e (hall Volition, Wit, and Rcafon, want ; 

a Agent infinite, and Adlion free j 

'^hence docs Volition, whence does Reafon flow ? 

ow came we to reflet, defign, and know ? 
This from a nobler Natiire iprings, 

iftin^t in EfTence from material Things : 

3r, thoughtlefs Matter cannot Thought beflow. 
But if we own a God fupreme. 
And all Perfeftions poflible in Him ; 
In Him does boundlefs Excellence reiide, 
Pow'r to create, and Providence to guide ; 
Unmade Himfelf, could no Beginning have. 
But to all Subftance prime Exigence gave : 

an what He will deftroy, and what He pleafes fave. 

Power* 
n. 

Thb nndefigning Hand of giddy Chance 

Could never fill the Globes of Light, 
So beautiful, and fo amazing bright, 
he lofty Concave of the vaft Expance : 
hefe could proceed from no lefs Pow'r than infinite. 
There's not one Atom of this wond'rous Frame, 
Nor Eflfence intelle^lual, but took 
Exigence when the Great Creator (poke, 
nd from the common Womb of empty Nothing came. 
Let Subflance be. He cry'd ; and ftraight arofe 
Angelic, and corporeal too ; 
All that material Nature fhewsj 

And 
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And what does Things invifible cbn^poTe, 
At the fsjpie Inftant Q>rung9 and into Being flew« 
Mount the Convex of the higheft Sphere, 

Which draws a mighty Circle round 
Th' interior Orbs, as their capacious BounS'; 
There Milliofns of new Miracles appear : 
There dwell the eldeft Sonis of Pow*r itomeitfe. 

Who ifirft were to PerfefHon wrought, 

Firft to complete ExiAefnce brought : 

To whom thei^ Mdktr did £{penfe 
The largeft Portions of created Excellence, 
Eternal now, not of NeceiSty, 

As if diey could not c^e to be. 
Or were frotti poffible Deftruaion frefe j- 

But on the Will of God det)cnd : 

For that which could begin, can end. 

Who, when the lowei- Worlds were made>. 
Without the lead Mifcairiage or Defeat,. 

By the Almighty Archltc^, 

United Adoration paid, 
And with extatic Qratitude his Laws obe]r*d^ 

m. 

Philosophy of old in vaiii effay'd 
To tell us, how this mighty Frame 
Into fach beauteous Order came ; 
But^ by falfe Reas'nings, falfe Foundations laid : 
She labour'd hard ; but ilill the more (he wrought. 
The more was wilder'd in th^ Maze of Thought. 

Some? 
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Sometimes fhe fancy'd Things to be 
Coeval with the Deity, 
And the Form, which now they are, 
Firom everlafting Ages were. 
Sometimes the cafual Event 
Of Atoms 'boating in a Space iatmetitfe. 

Void of all Wifdom, Rule, "ktA Stnli ; 
Buty by a lucky Accident, 
JannMed into this Scheme of wond^tMs EifccM^ce. 
'Twas an eftablifh'd Artidc of bid, 
Odef of the philoibj^c Creed, 
Aftd does in natural Productions hold \ 
That from mere NotfaxAg, Nothilk^ c6^d^^eed. 
-Matetia] Sttbfia&ee tiever could hare tofe. 
If fome Exiilence \AA not been befbre. 
In Wifdom infinfte, imittenfe in Pbw'n 
WhateVr Is made, a Maker muft Atppble, 

As an Efie^, ^ Caufe, ^at could produce it,' Sie^. 
Natttre and Art, indeed, have Bounds affign'd. 
And only Forms to Things, not Bduig, give s 
That from Ommptftmce they inuft receive ; 
Bnt^elEteraal, Self-exMent Mind 
Can, with a fingfle /*raf, caufe to'be 
All that thewondVotts Eye furv^. 
And all it cannot fee. » 

Nature may Ifiiape a betiutetms Tite, 
And Art a noble Palace hdfe. 

But muft not to creative Ptflv'r aipire ; 
l^at dieir God alone Cfto clafah. 

As the pre-exifting Subftance doth require : 

So, where they Nothii^ find, can Nothing frame. 
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Wisdom. 

IV. 

Matter produced. Had itill a Cba$s been : 
For jarring Elements engag'd. 
Eternal Battles would have wag'd 
And BlU^A with endlefs Horror the tumalt'oos Scene ; 

If ^e/y«)w Infinite, for lefs 
^ Could not the vaft, prodigious Embryo wield. 
Or Strength complete to laboring Nature yield. 
Had not with adual Addrefs, 
Composed the bell'wing Hurry, and eftabliih'd Peace. 
Whate'er this vifible Creation (hews 

That's lovely, uniform, and bright, 
That gilds the Morning, or adorns the Night, 
To her its Eminence and Beauty owes. 
By her all Creatures have their End affign'd. 
Proportioned to their Nature and their Kind j 
To which they fteadily advance, 
Mov'd by right Reafon's high Command, 
Or guided by the fecret Hand 
Of real Inflindl, cr imaginary Chance. 
Nothing but Men rejed her facred Rules ; 
Who from the End of their Creation fly. 

And deviate into Mifery : 
As if the Liberty to aft like Fools, 
Were the chief Caufe that Heaven made *em free. 

P K O V I- 
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Providence. 



Bold is the Wretch, and blafphemous the Man, 
Who, finite, will attempt to fcan 
The Works of Him that's infinitely wife. 
And thofe he cannot comprehend, denies ; 
As if a {pace immenfe were nleafurable by a Spaa. 
Thus the proud Sceptic will not own 
That Providence the World diredb. 
Or its Affairs infpe^b ; 
But leaves it to itfelf alone. 
How does it with Almighty Grandeur fuk. 
To be concerned with our Impertinence ; 
Or intcrpofe his Pow'r for the Defence 
Of a poor Mortal, or a fenfelefs Brute ? 
Villains could never (b fuccefsful prove. 
And uniholefled in thofe Pleafures live. 

Which Honour, Eafe, and Affluence, give ; 
While fuch as Heaven adore, and Virtue love. 
And mod the Care oi Providence deferve, 
Opprefs'd with Pain, and Ignominy, fbure. 
What Reafon can the Wifeft fhew. 
Why Murder does unpunifh'd go. 
If the moft £f/;^i&, that's Juft and Good, 
Intends and governs all below. 
And yet regards not the loud Cries of guiltlefs Blood ? 
But (hall we Things unf^archable deny, 
Becanie our Reafon cannot tell us why 
They are allow'd, or adted by the Diiti f 

. Ti« 
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Tis eqaally above the Reach of Thoa^t, 
To comprehend how Matter fhoald be broag^t 
From Nothing, as exiftent be 
From all Eternity ; 
And yet that Matter is, we fi:el aa4 fte* 

Nor 15 it eaiier to define. 
What Ligattties the Soul and Body join ; 
Or, how the Mcm'ry does th' Impreffion tak« 
Of Things, and to the Mind redoxes '^em back^ 

YL 

Did noftiJ^Jkiigiftj^ynih, imi^fcadiate Cat^:, 

Dired and goveiB this ca p a ci om All, 

How foon would Things into Confofia ftdll 

Earthquakes the trembling Grquad wofdd tm^. 
And biasing Coniiets ntle the troubbs^ lAv « 
Wide Inundations^ widi refiiUe& Farcer 

The lowet^ Proyincet o'erflow^ 
Ci Spite of aU tiiat. human. Strength oould do . 
To ftop the raging -Sea's impq^aou9 Com:fe : 
Murder and Rapine ey'iy Place would £11, 
And finking Virtue ftopp to proip'iou^IU i 
Devouring PeMknces ravq. 
And all that Part of Natujpe, which has Bx«»rtlb 
Deliver to the Tyrani^ of Death, 
And hurry to the Dungeoxis of the Grave,. . 
If watchful Providence were not concern'd to iaine* 
Let the brave Soldier fpeak, who oft has bef^i 
In dreadful Siegni^ 9i4 i^rpf' |!«ttie8ifc»Q# 

How 
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EIow he's preferv'd, when Bombs and Bullets fly 
5o thick, that fcarce one Inch of Air is free r 
And tho' he does ten Thoufand fee 
Fall at his Feet and in a Moment dye, 
Unhurt retreats, or gains unhurt the Vidbrf. 
Let the poor fliipwreck'd Sailor fhew. 
To what invifible protecting Pow'r 
He did his Life and Safety owe, 
When the loud Storm his well built Veflel tore, 
And half a fhatter'd Plank conveyed him to the Shore, 
Nay, let th'ungrateful Sceptic tell us, how 
His tender Infancy Protedion found, 
And helplefs Childhood was with Safety crown'd. 

If he'll no Pro'vidence allow ; 
When he had nothing but his Nurfe's Arms 
To guard him from innumerable, fatal Harms : 
From Childhood how to Youth he ran 
Securely, and from thence to Man : 
How, in the Strength and Vigour of his Years, 

The feeble Bark of Life he ^aves, 
Amidft the Fury of tempeft'ous Waves, 
From all the Dangers he forefees, or fears ; 
Yet ev'ry Hour 'twixt Stylla and Cbary.bdis fleers ; 

If Pro<vidence, which can the Seas conmiand. 
Held not the Rudder with a Heady Hand* 

Omnipresen C E. 
vn. 

'Tis happy for the Sons of Men, that He, 
Who all Exiftence out of Nothing made, 

K Sup. 
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Supports kis Creatures by immediatt Aid ; 
But then this all intendiag; IW/f 

Muft Omnifrifint be : f 

For, how ihaU we, by Demonftratimi (hew. 
The GodbemJvi this Moment here. 
If He's not prefcnt cv'ry where ; 

And always fo f ' 

What's not perceptible by Senfe, may be ^ 

Ten thoufand Miles remote from me» 
Unlefs his Nature is from Limitation free. 

In vam we for Prote^on pray i 
For Benefits received high Altars raife^ 

And ofier up our Hynms and Fraife ; 
In vain his Anger dread, or Laws obey. 
An abfent God from Ruin can defend 

No more than can an abfent Friend ; 

No more is capable to know 

How gratefully we make Return^ 
When the loud Mufic founds or Vidini bu^ns^^ 

Than a poor Indian Slave of M^xi^o* 

If fo, 'tis equally in vain 

The Profp'rous fings, andWretche^tmopnu ; 
He cannot hear the Praife, or mitigate the Pain» 
But by what Being is confin'd 

The Godhead we adore ? 
He muft have equal, or fuperior Pow'r. 
If equal only, they each other bind ; 
So neither's God, if we define him right ; 

For neither's Infiiute. 
^ut if the oth^r h^vf fuperior Mighty 

Then 
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Ilicii He, we weMfi can'c jprntead to bt 

Cteaipoieat, and free 
Prom all RefbaiHt ; and f>'nb Deify 
[f Go9 IB iiraitdd hi ^ace ; his Yitw^ 
ECs Knowledge, Pov^r, a>ld Wiidokn, ift ib t^ : 
[Jnlefs we'll own, that diefe Feilei^iwis are 
At ail Tinles pitfent ev'iy WHett ; 

Yet He Himfelf not aaually there. 

Which to imppofci Ihit ftgmife Oonchtfion fairings ; 
Efis Eflence and hit Amibtttes ure diff 'rtxlt ThUifgs. 

ImM U T A»l LI T ¥• 

vm. 

'k% the 8«^itfe, Ownffaeht Hi/W, 

Is by CO Icnrnrfaries Cbritiii'cl ; 
So Reafon muft aeltAt>Wleitge f&h lb te 
From ^dfible MatiUtW^C i 
For what He //, He *was from all Eternity. 
CJhange^ whether the Bffea of Forcfc, or Will, 

Muft argue Imperfediion iiill. 
But Imperfediion in a Z)<//^, 
That*s abfolutely Perfeft, cannot be : 
Who can compel, without his own Confent» 
A God to change, that is Omnipotent f 
And ev'ry Alteration withimt Force^ 
Is for the better* «r the worfe. 
He that a infinUefy Wife» 
To alter for the frorfit v^l never chooft $ 
That a Depravity of Nature (hews i 

K z And 
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And He, in whom all true Perfedion lies. 
Cannot by Change to greater Excellencies rife. 
If God be mutahky which way, or how. 
Shall we demonftrate» that will pleafe him now. 
Which did a thoufand Years ago ? 
And 'tis impoflible to know. 
What He forbids, or what He will allow. 
Murder, Inchantment, Luft, and Perjury, 
Did in the fbremoft Rank of Vices ftand. 
Prohibited by an Exprefs Cpmmand : 
But whether fuch they ftill remain to be. 
No Argument will pofitively prove. 
Without immediate Notice fit)m above ; 
If the Almighty Legijlator can 
Be chang'd, like hb inconilant Subject, Maa« 
Uncertain thus, what to perform, or fhun^ 
We all intolerable Hazards run. 
When an eternal Stake is to be loft or won. 

J U S T I C E. 

K. 

Rejoice, ye Sons of Piety, and fing 
Loud Hallelujaki'B to his glorious Name, 
Who was, and will for ever be, the fame : 
Your grateful Incenfe to his Temples bring. 
That from the imoaking Altars may arife 
Clouds of Perfumes to the imperial Skies. 
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His Promifes fland firm to you. 
And endlefs Joys will be beftow'd. 
As fure as that there is a Gody 
On all who Virtue choofe, and righteous Paths piirfue. 
Nor fliould we more his Menaces diflruft j 
For, while He is a Ddty^ He muft 
[As VESxixuXy good) be infinitely y«/?. 
But does it with a gracious Godhead fuit, 
Whofe Mercf is his darling Attribute, 
To puniih Crimes that temporary be. 
And thofe but trivial Offences too. 
Mere Slips of human Nature, fmall ahd few. 

With everlafting Mifery ? 
This fliocks the Mind, with deep Reflexions fraught. 
And Reafon bends beneath the pond'rous Thouglit. 
Crimes take their Eftimate from Guilt ; and grow 
More heinous ftill, the more they do incenfe 
That God, to whom all Creatures owe 

Profoundeft Reverence : 
Tho' as to that Degree, they raife 
The Anger of the Merciful moft High^ 
We have no Standard to difcern it by. 
But the Inflidion He on the Offender lays. 
So that, if endlefs Punifhment on ^1 

Our unrepented Sins muft faH^ 
None, not the leaft, can be accounted fmalL 
That God is in Perfedlion juft, muft be 
AUow'd by all that own a Deity : 
If fo, from Equity He cannot fwerve, 
Nor puniih Sinners more than they defcrvCr 

K 3 Hlft 



His Will reveal'd, is both exprefs and dear ; 
" Ye Curfod qf my Father go 
To everlaftin J Woe ;'* 

puration abfoliw^ly withcmt End ; 

Againft which Sen!k &^H^ z^ato^^ ooji^qyd^ 

That, when apply'd to Pains, i^ wlf mw^ffn 

They (hall ^fA AopfM AgW. laft i 
Ten thoufand mpjcQ* pjpyhapss^ wbc» thf y are. p9^i 
But not Eternal in alittd Spofc ; 
Yet own, the Pleafuj^s of tJiyp Ji^ t^maW; 
§o long a§ the/e'* a Qop cjfife tfi wjgp. 
Tho' none can give a (bUd x^a^b^U wK]fr 

Tjtic Word Mi^fiK, 
To Heaven and Hell infi£krcn%io}n% 
$hoald qajfiy Sonfes of a.dif^'reQt JUn^li 
And 'tis ak fad Experiment to try. 

G O O D N E S S> 

X. 

But, if there be o^e Attribu^ Myk^^ 
With greater I^uf^c. than A^^eft camfhiaCk 
'Tis Goodnefs ; which we ev'ry M^m^ltfiiQ 
The Godhead exercife/wfith fiiQhf iDdligib$» 

It ieenysj, it only feems, tp he 
'The bcft bclpvM Perfeftion of tfe? Prf(y* 
And more than In^ia^. 

Without That» He could never pit}Vf«, 
Tke proper Objeft of pw; Pwj&.csf.tpjwe'. i, 
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ere He not Gpod, Hc^'d ^ »a xmne ccnonit'd 
o hear the Wreiotei ki Affll^a ciy^ 
r fee the Qojikkft Jbr tkfi iSttiitQp die^ 
Kan Ne R.<v wJhea tsbe flaim*^ Cit)^ bnm^dt. 
ad weeping Romam ofor ii& jLnin^ moum^ 

Eta»«][ JnAice tAoeit woitU be. 

Bat ty^iS&tktCtttitfi 
►w*r unreftraift'4, iilaig^ ¥i(d««ee j 
ad WifdiMM) imfioufift^ birtrCcaft ioBOianfb 
'is Goodn^<x>iBO&.ta^^i1isoi that Hois ; 
And thofi«. 

Who- will deoj; Him. this*. 
God without a Dttt^. fiippole. 
^hen the lewd Atheift U^lphMnMd)^ |wea9» 

Theu;e i;i nf^ Ga^ bttl^M's^ a Sia^l 

Infipid Tattlcj. Braifo 4iad Ps^sfj. 
irtue, pretence ; and adl the fa^ci;^ )<.ide« 
;ligion teaGh<$s» Ti^ste cuUy- Fopls :. 
Juftice would fotfae tb* aoda^iiaaikYillaia- de«4b 
But Mercy, bott^dla&ji^ £Mr« bk gMJlt^ Hedd;: 
Gives hu» prot«ffimr aod aUowc; bjoft Jiw»d« 
Does not the SiojDy8c> whom! bo Dfti^gtt awtfr, 
Ithout Reftraint, his Inhm^lP^^^. 

Rejoice, aadigJox^T in^k too ; 
mgh at the Pov^rGimc^ aAdJidkak Ha L«w»t 

Labour in Vw his RiTids t«^ «x«ei»^ 
That, when h^'s.dead^ they iiM9r their PapHrtdl, 
ow wittily th^.Eo«]lwaft.danii?d».lK»ib]tttt3iltifeU^^ 

Itet 
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Yet this vile Wretch in Safety lives, 
Bleffings in common with the Beft receives ; 
Tho' he is proud t'afFront theGoD thofe Bleffings gives. 
The chearfiil Sun his Influence iheds on all ; 

Has no Refped to Good or HI : 
And fi-uitful Show'rs without DiitindUon fall. 
Which Fields with Corn, with Grafs the Paftores, fill. 
The bounteous Hand of Heav'n beftows 
Succefs and Honour, many Times, on thofe. 
Who fcom his Fav'ntes, and carefs his Foes. 

XI. 
To this Good God, whom my adventurous Pen 
Has dar'd to celebrate 
In lofty Pindar's Strain ; 
Tho' with unequal Strength to bear the Weight 
Of fuch a ponderous Theme fo infinitely great : 
To this Good GoD,coeleftial Spirits pay. 
With Extafy Divine, inceflant Praife ; 
While on the Glories of his Face they gaze. 
In the bright Regions of eternal Day. 
To him each rational Exiftence here, 
Whofe Breail one Spark of Gratitude contains. 
In whom there are the leaft Remains 

OfPiety or Fear, 
His Tribute brings of joyful Sacrifice, 
For Pardon prays, and for Protection flies ; 
Nay, the inanimate Creation give. 
By prompt Obedience to his Word, 
Inftinftive Honour to theii^LoRD j 
And fliamc the thinking Worid, wko in Rebellion live. 

With 
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With Heaven and Earth, then, O my Soul, unite^ 
And the Great God of both adore and blefi. 
Who gives thee Competence, Content, and Peace ; 
The only Fountains of fincere Delight : 
That from the traniitory Joys below. 
Thou, by a happy Exit may'il remove 

T9 thofe ineffable above ; 
Which from the Vifion of the Godhead flow, 
And neither End, Decreafe, nor Interruption, know. 

EleazarV Lamentation over Jc- 
rufalem : Paraphrafed out of 

JOSEPHUS* 

S T A N Z A L 

AhASf Jerufalem ! alas! where's now 
Thy priftine Glory, thy unmatched Renown, 
;. To which the Heathen Monarchies did bow ? 

Ah, haplefs, miferable Town ^ 
. ^ Where's all thy Majefty, thy Beauty gone, 
:^ Thou once moft noble, celebrated Place, 
The Joy and the Delight of all the Earth ; 

Who gav'ft to Godlike Princes Birth, . . 
And bred up Heroes, an immortal Race ? 
Where's now the vail Magnificence, which made 
The Souls of Foreigners adore 
Thy wond'rous Brightnefs, which no more 
Shall ihine, but lie in an eternal Shade ? 

Oh 
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OkbBArfl whm*8^ aUter jtaghtf fitaHfr, 
Her jlpkudid Trini otMr^rma King^ 
lier adUe Edifices, nobk Tboigt | 
Which made her feem {ottmatnJdyjggmt, 
That barb'roas Muces in her GiMes afpear^ 
And wealthy Pvefeats, at dieir Tiifaaae, hrMghe, 
To coart her Friendfhip ? F«r hdr Sttciigili^iejr (ear* 
And all iMrifMde PiottAioii Ibvght. 
Jtet JMMr» ah ! now tiKy ku^gh, micty. 
See how her lofty Buildings lie ! 
See hm imr tkemag Tan0f§jplAii»^l 

n. 

^hsub's all (he Young, Uie Valiant, and die Ga] 
That on her Peftirds were ^^.to Play 
Harmonions Tunes, and beautify the Day / 

The glitt'ring Troops which did (t&ik fkr 
Bring home the Tropes, smd ^e Spoils of War, 
Whom all the Hationa jeuad with f^mamr vi^vH^ 

Nor^ndl tJieir godlike Yakmr tryi 
Where'er they fbiigkt, idifly^attjdidy^ftiMWdy 
And ey*ry Combat gained a ^idefy. 
Ah ! Where's die Iteiie of the Etmud Kik^^ 
The beauteous Tcmfde of dM Lovd of Ifeftd) 
To whofe large Treafaiin our Blett ^d btk^ 
The Gold and Jeweis of ramoceft Qeails f 
There had the in£itite Cmatoh fhid^ 

Hia terrible, amaskig Nome : 
And with his more peci^ar Preiance grftc'S 
That heat^ SmiShm ; where m Mofnd dcffi». 



^arapJ^i^ed cut of Jo&ip^ voj 

he High Priefi only ; he bfut-once a Vcar' 
that Divine ApaTtmoot might appear : 
» full of Glory, and lb faered then ; 
It now coTjruptcd with the JEfeps of -Skin, 
hicl^, fcatter'd round withBlood,defile the might/Fane. 

in. 

Alas, Jeru/akm / each ^acious Street 

Was once fo filW^ the numVous Throng' 
''as forc'd to jofH« as they pafsM atoogv. 

And Thoufands did wixk Thoufaadii 4neet ;. 
he D^rUng thea of God> a^d Man's belov'd Retrett* 
thee was thp bright Throne of Jufticc fix'd^. 
iftice impartial, and vain Fraud cmmix*d. 
le fcornM the Beauties of {allacipus Gold» 

Dcli)ifing the moft wealthy Bribes ; 

But did the (kcrisd Ballance hold- 
^ith godlike Faith to all our ]i.appy Tribes 
hy well-boUt Stceets,^ and ev'ry noble Sijiuurei^; 

Were once with poliih'd Marble laidt^ 

And all thy lofty Bulwarks madi? 
''ith wond'rous Labour^ and with artful Cacfu 
hy ponderous Gates> fuq>riziQg to hthoM^ 

Were cover'd o'er with folid Gold.x 
liofe Splendor did fo glorious appciir,. 

It raviih'd and amazM the Bye i,, 
ad Strangers pafling, to themfelves would cry. 

What mighty Heap9 of Wealth are here ! 

How 
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How thick the Bars of maffy Silver lie I 
O happy People I and ftill happy be, 
Coeleftial City ! from Deftrudlion free, 
May'ft thou enjoy a long, entire Profperity I 

IV. 

But now. Oh wretched, wretched Place ! 
Thy Streets and Palaces are fpread 
With Heaps of CarcaiTes, and Mountains of the'Dead, 
The bleeding Relicks of the Jewijh Race : 
Each Corner of the Town, no vacant Space, 

But is with breathlefs Bodies fill'd. 
Some by the Sword, and fome by Famiiie, kill'd. 
Natives and Strangers are together laid. 

Death's Arrows all at Random flew 
Amongfl: the Crowd, and no Diilin6tion made; 
But both the Coward and the Valiant flew. 
All in one Difmal Ruin join'd, 
(For Swords and Peftilence are blind) 
The Fair, the Good, the Brave, no Mercy find : 
Thofe that from far, with joyful Hafle, 
Came to attend thy Feftival, 
Of the fame bitter Poifon tafte. 
And by the black, deftruflive Poifon fall ; 
For the avenging Sentence pafs'd on all. 
Oh ! fee how the Delight of human Eyes 
In horrid Defolation lies ! 



See 
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See how the burning Ruins flame. 
Nothing now left, but a fad, empty Name ! 
And the triumphant Viclor cries, 
This was the fam'd Jerufakm ! 

V. 

The moft obdurate Creature nmft 
Be griev'd to fee thy Palaces m I>^ft, 
Thofe ancient Habitations of tjie Juft : - 

And could the Marble Rqcks but know 
The Miseries of thy fatal Overthrow^ 
They'd flrive to fixid fome fecret Way unknown, 
Maugre 4|ie i^nfelefs Nature of the Stone, 

T^if,Pit3f,ajod Concern-^ fhew; 

For now, where lofty .Buildings ftood. 
Thy Sons corrupted Carc^es aijc .lai4 : . . 

And all by this Deftrudlion made 
One common Golgothay one Field of Blood. 
See ! how thofe ancient Men, who ruPd thy State, 

And made thee happy, m^dp thee great , 

Who fat upon |hj5 a*y:ful^(pj^2?ir 
Of mighty MpsEf^^ij^^long J^aftetq^ad^ 
The Good to cher^, f ^d :^iu(^e .tj[|ie Bad ; 

Now fit in the^t^qn'japtcd \Aii:» 
fn filent M<>lancbol}^.andJiiv (id De/p^ ! 
Sec how tbeir.fltj5dejry[ CJl^ii^^W i;ound 'em lie f 

Ah,, dj/rajat.S?fift^} i^rk how they cry I 

Woe ! NS^o^^lr Qp/?,BlJwnjrf -Mercy give, 

Good fleav'n ! Alas, for we would live ! 
Pe^tiful, and fuiFer us to die ! 

L , Thus 
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With ready Hands, and place 'em here j 
They fliall unite in one vaft Faneral, 
I know yottr Courages are truly brave^ 

And dare do any Thing but ill: ' 

Who would an aged Father favc. 
That he may live in Chains and be a SlavCj 
Or for remoHelefs Enemies to kill ? 
Let your bold Hands then give the fatal Blow : 
For, what at any other Time would be 
The dire Effea of Rage ^d Cruelty, 
Is Mercy, Tendemefs, and Pity, now. 
This then perform'd, we'll to the Battle fly, ; 
And there, amidll our ilaughter'd Poe$,^)^Ure. 
If 'tis Revenge and Glory you defire,, 
Now you may have diem, if you dare but die : 
Nay, more, ev'n Freedom and Eternity. : . • 

A PROSPEGrofT>nA.Tl{. 
A PiiKiaric EseATi' 

Sed omms mamaket'hbXt'' ' 

Et cukandafemel'viarlethil Hc^KACrf. 

i '. . = " ' ' . 

I. 



SINCE we can die but once, and after Deatk 
Our State no Alteration koowa ; : 
But when we have ^eiign'd our Breath*. •• 
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Th' inuDLortal Sfurk goes 

To cndlefi Joys, or everlafting Woca : 

Wife is the Man, who labours to fecure 

That mighty and important Stake ;/ 
And, by all Methods, fh-ives to maker 

His Pafiage iafe and his Reception fure. 

Merely to die, no Man of ReaTon fean ; 
For certainly we muft. 
As we are bom, return to Duft : 

>Tis the laft Point of many lingering Years. 
Sttt wluther then we go. 
Whither, we faI^ would know ; 

But human Underftaoding cannot ihew. 

This makes us tremble, and creates 
Strange Appreheniionjs in the Mind ; 

Fills it with relllefe Qoubts, a^d wildDeb^es,. 

Concerning what we. Living, cannot find. 

None know what D«atii is, but the* Dead ; 

Therefore we all, by Nature, Dying dread. 

As a ftrange, doubtful Way, we know not hpw to tread. 

W^N to the Margin of the Qreiye wecoiru;, ; 
And fcarce have one black, paiiijiful Hour to live | 
No Hopes, no Profped, of a kind Reprieve, 
To ftop our fp^edy Paflage to the Tosnlr^ 

How moving, and how inouraiul is ^ Sight ! 

How wond'roMipitif(^> hovf wond^OHsiad;}: 
Where then is Refuge, where is Comfort, to be had, 

1 L J In 
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In die dark Minates of the dreadfbl ^^giit. 
To chear onr drooping Souls for their ama^g Ffight ? 
. Feeble and langoifhing in Bed we lie, 
Defiwuring to recover, void of Reft ; 
Wifhingfor Death, and yet afraid to die : 

Terrors and Donbts 'diftraft our Breaft, 
With mighty Agonies and mi^ty Fains oppreft;. 

nL 

OvR Face is moiffen'd with a clammy Sw<tat \ 
Faint and irregolar the Palfes beat ; 
The Blood anaftive grows. 
And thickens as it flows, 
]>e]Miv^ of all its Vigoor, all itt vital Heat. 
Oor dying Eyes roU heavily abont. 
Their Light jnft going oot ; 
And for fome kind Affiftance call : 
But Pity, nfeleis Pity's all 

Oor weeping Friends can give. 
Or wc receive ; 
Tho* their Defires are great,, their Powers are finall* 
The Tongue's unable to declare. 
The Pains and Grieft, the Miferies, we bear^ 
How infupportable our Torments are. 
Mofic no more delights our deaTning Ears, 
Reftores onr Joys, or diffipates our Fears f 
But all is melancholy, all is fad. 
In Robes of deepeft Mourning clad ; 

Ftr. 
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For, cv'iy Faculty, and cv'iy Senfc, 
Partakes the Woe of this dire Exigence. 



IV. 



Then we are fenfible too late, 
*Tis no Advantage to be rich or great.; 
For, all the fulfome Pride and Pageantry of State 
No Confolation brings. 
Riches and Honours then are uielefs Things, 

Taftelefs, or bitter, all ; 
And, like the Book which the Apoftle eat. 

To the in-judging Palate fweet» 
But turn at laft to Naufeoufnefs and Gall. 
Nothing will then our drooping Spirits chear. 
But the Remembrance of good Adions paft. 
Virtue's a Joy that will for cvct laft, ^ 
And makes pale Death lefs terrible Appear ; 
Takes out his baneful Sting, and palliates timt Pe«'« 
In the dark Antichamber of the Grave 

What would we give {ev'n all we have. 
All that our Care and Indoiby have gained. 
All that our PoMcy, our i^raud, our Art, iDbUonM) 
C(»uld we recal thofe fatid Hours again; 
Which we cottfuiiiM in fenfelefs Vanities, 
Ambitious Fellies, or luxurious E^ \ 
For then they urge oor Terrors, and increaic oor Pain. 



Ova 
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V. 

Our Friends and Relatives ftand weeping by, 

Diflblv'd in Tears, to fee us die. 
And plunge into the deep Abyfs of wide Eternity. 

In vain they mourn, in vain they griere : 

Their Sorrows cannot ours relieve. 
H^ey pky our deplorable Eftate : 

But what, alas 1 can Piq- da 

To ipftcn the De^^ef ^f Fau/ 
Befides, the Sentence fs irrevocable too. i 
All thpir EndeAvouFf to pf^iv« ^ur Br^esth^ 

Tho' they do unfttcceisfidprpve. 
Shew us how much^ how tenderiyjt they love | 
But caMOt ciueff ^ Eiita«U of Oioadi ; 
Mou^^l ^t lAQkt an4 ciowd ftbovK on? Sed^. 

One, witKDflcm^ Hnite^ . . . v 

Brings ^ ft Cel^Mwe wat)( ^tonle to t^ i ; . 
An^tbfff fe% iraife iip Qiir Vfik^ % 
This wipes aw^ the SweAt ; i|l^ figUiigt crijMi 
See wha( OMKFuttonN what &!^|; Agomi^ 

Bq^ ^oul M)d Bod^ undergo I 

HfcJ^ii^f:IM).fcte;»l^^njtnpwr<{^, ,. .; 
For ev'ry 'Qafp of Air i^J^w/b wlSWU^.w S§bs. 

Each womW his kind ABft^tftc^.fcmd* ., v, .^ . . 
To fave his ()e«r KelatioR, dr his diSMi- Fn^Ad i 
Qui flaU ifei vittu'withl^^ftiny they ^troabtnd* 



Our 
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VI. 

Our Fathei^ pde vv4^4iriiQf :AiKi Watehitfg 0^ 
Takes our cold Hamd ia hky^^ And* criest, tAdiet 1 
Adieu, my (^Ihild ! now I muft follow ye» : ... 
Then weeps, and geBtly' la)ri it down. 
Our Sons, who» ki their tender YmM, 
Were Objeds of oar Cares^ atidpf oiur F«aft« 
Come trembling 6o our Bed, aad^ lQieelingi,«s]r» 
Blefs us, O Father ! xmi^ l)elbfo yo« <£ie \ 
Blefs us, and be you bleis'dto all &ternky. 
Our Friend^ whom e<|iial to o«u^lve« w lev«, 

Compaflionate and kind,. 
Cries, Will yottlearc me here bebind^l 
Without me Hy to <he blets'd Spats aboyii ? 

WithoHt me^didlfa^? Ah, iial : v • 
Without thy Friend thou caait :«fpt.go i, ^i I : 
For, tho' thou leav'i mp groy'ling her« l>9]i0W9 

My iSoul wijth thee fiiall uptvasd^y^' ; . 
^ And bear tky Spirit Compaa^, 
Thro' the bright Pafiage of the ji«ldUig Sky. 

£v'n Death, that parts tl^ ii^,ti|>Kieif, %^ b« . 
Incapable to feparate 
(For 'tis not in tlie|P«w'r of Fate) 
My Friend, my beft, my deareft Friend, and mc : 
But, fince it mujl fectfo, FarewcJ ; 
For ever ! No ; for we fhaU meet agaia, 
KvA live like Gods, tho' now we die like M«v 
In the etern^ Regions, where Jjaft^piiit|t dn^^r.; 

The 
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The Soul, unable longer to maintaiB 
The fruitlefs and unequal Strife* 
Finding her weak Endeavours vain. 
To keep the Counterfcarp of Life, 
By flow Degrees, retires towards the Hearty 
And fortifies ^at little Fort 
With all its kind Artilleries of Art ; 
Botanic Legions guarding ev'ry Port. 
But Death, whofe Arms no Mortal can repel, 
A formal Siege difdains tp lay r 
Summons his fierce Battalions to the Fray, 
And in a Minute ftorms the feeble Citadel. 
Sometimes we may capitulate, and he 
Pretends to make a folid Peace ; 
But 'tis all Sham, all Artifice, 
That we may negligent and carelefs be : 
For, if his Armies are withdrawn to Day, 
' And we betieve no Danger near. 
But all is peaceable, and all is clear ; 
His Troops return fbme unfuQpe£ted Way ; 
While in the foft Embrace of Sleep we lie. 
The iecret Murderers ftab us and we die* 

vm. 

Since our firfl Parents' Pall, 
Inevitable Death defcends on all ; 

A Portion none of human Race can mifs r 
But that which makes it fweet, or bitter, is 
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The Fears of Mifcry, or certain Hopes of BliTs. 
Wy when th' Impenitent and Wicked die. 
Loaded with Crimes and Infamy, 

If any Senfe at that fad Time remains. 

They feel amazing Terrors, mighty Pains; 

The Eameft of that vaft, ihipendous Woe, 
Vhich they to all Eternity muft undergo, 

Confin'd in Hell with everlailing Chains. 
Infernal Spirits hover in the Air, 

Like rav'nous Wolves, to icize upon the Prey, 

And hurry the departed Souls away 

To the dark Receptacles of Defpair : 

Where they muft dwell till that tremendous Day, 

When the loud Trumpet (hall call them to appear 
before a Judge moft terrible, and moft fevere ; 
By whofe juft Sentence they muft go 

To everlafting Pains, and endleft Woe. 

K. 

But die good Man, whofe Soul is pur^ 
Unfpotted, regular, and free 
From all the ugly Stains of Luit and Villainy, 
Of Mercy and of Pardon furc. 
Looks thro' the Darknefs of the gloomy Night : 
And fees the Dawning of a glorious Day ; 
Sees Crowds of Angels ready to convey 

His Soul whene'er (he takes her Flight 
To the furprifing Maniions of inunortal Light* 

Then 
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Then the ooeleflial Guards around him ftand; 
Nor fuffcf the bbck Daemons of the Air 
T' oppofc Ws Paflagc to the promised Land, 
Or terrify his Thoughts with wild Deipair ; 

But all is caltoi within, and all wuhoot is fair. 
His Prayers, hie Charitjr, his Virtues, prcfi 
To plead for Mercy when he wants it moft ; 
Not one of ali the happy Namber's loft : 
And thofe bright' Athocates ne'er want Snccefs : 

But when the SeoHs released from difll Mortality, 
She paiTes up in Triumph ihroV the Sky; 
Where She's united to a glorious Throng 
Of Angels ; "w^, widi a<xslettal 6on^, 

CoBg^aiulate her Con^ueft as &xt %&" along. 

•-■ ■ X 

If therdbrc al! muft quit the Stage, 
When, or how foon we <;^not know ; 
But, late or early, we are Aire to go ; 
In the fxeih Bloom of Youtl^; or ^idJO^d 4fB ; 
W^e cannot take too fediUous.a C^r^ 
In this.ijpajpQTt^nt, .^^nd Afiaif : . , r \\ , , 
F6r, as we die, we.muft rpwaili t ) 
Hereafter all our Hopes are vairi. 
To make our Peace with Heav'n, or tG^ tetjiro..^gsu^ 
The Hedthen, who no better undetftood 
Than what the Light of Nature taught, idcdgr'd. 

No future Mifery could be .preo^*d 
For the Sincere, the Merciful, the Good; 
. But if there was a State of Reft, 

Th 
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hey fhould with the fame Happinefs be blefi . 
s the immortal Gods, if Gods there were, poffeft. 
We have the Promife of the eternal Truth, 
Thofe who live well, and pious Paths puHue* 
To Man, and to their Maker, true. 
Let *em expire in Age, or Youth» 

Can never mifs ^ 

Their Way to everlafHng Blifs : 
jt from a World of Mifery and Care 
o Manfions of eternal Eafe repair; 

Where Joy in full Perfedlion flow). 
And in an endlefs. Circle moves, 
hro' the vaft Round of Beatific Love, 

Which no CelTation knows* 



)n the General Conflagration, 
and Enfiiing Judgment. A 
Pindaric ESSAY. 

Je quoque infatUi remmi/dturf affbre tempus 

'40 mare, quo tellus, correptaque regia c^cli 

^deaty ^ mundi moles operofa lahorat. Ovid. Met. 

I. 
^TOW the black Days of univerfkl Doom, 
^ . Which wond'rous Prophecies foretold, are come ; 

M *-^ What 
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What ftrong Convulfions^ what flnpendoos Woe, 

Maft finking Natart nadergp, 
Amidft the dreadful Wreck, and final Overthrow ! 
Methinks I hear her, confcious of her Fate, 

With fearful Groans, and hideous Cries, 
Fill the prefaging Skies ; 

Unable to fupport the Weight 
Or of the prefent or approaching Miferies. 

Methinks I hear her fummon all 
Her guilty Offspring, raving with Defpair, 

And trembling, cry aloud. Prepare, 
Ye fublunary Pow'rs, t'attend my Funeral ! 

n. 

See, fee the tragical Portents, 
Thofe difmal Harbingers of dire Events ! 
Loud Thunders roar, and darting Lightnings fly 
Thro' the dark Concave of the troubled Sky ; 
The fi'ry Ravage is begun, the End is nigh. 
See how the glaring Meteors blaze ! 

Like baleful Torches, O they come. 
To light difiblving Nature to her Tomb! 
And, fcatt'ring round their peftilential Rays, 
Strike the afirighted Nations with a wild Amaze. 
Vaft Sheets of Flame and Globes of Fii^ 
By an impetuous Wind are driven 
Thro' all the Regions of th* inferior Heav'a ; 
Tin» hid in fulph'rous Smoak, they feemingly expire. 

Sad and amazing 'tis to iec» 
Whut xnad Confufion rages over all 

This fcordung Ball! Ho 
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No Country i» exempt no Nation free» 
at each partaken tke qpidemic Mifery. 
What difmal Havock of Mankind is mad« 
B^ WaiiSy and PefUleiiKt. and Deaifth> 
Thro' the whole mournful Burth ? 
Which with a murd'ring Fury they invade^ 
oHbok by Providence, and all propitious Aid ! 
Whilft Fiends let loofe, their utmoft Rage employ,- 

To ruin all Things here below ^ 
Tksir Malice and Revengpe no Limits know, 
lut, in the univerfal Tumult, all deftroy^ 

IV. 
Distracted MortaU from their Cities fly, 
For Safety, to their champain Ground ; 
But there no Safe^ can be found ; 
The Vengeance of 2j), angry Deity,, 
trith unrelenting Fury, does incfofe ijiem rou^d t 
And whilft for Mercy fpme ak>n4 implone 
The God they ridicurd before; 
And others, r2iying»w}th their Woe« 
?px Hunjpr, TJii^,. Dpfpfifv they undergo) 

Blaipheme and curfe the Eow'r they fhould adore : 
The Earth, parch'd up with Drought, her Jaws extends,. 
And opening wide a dreadful Tomb, 
The howling Multitude at once defcends 
Together, all into her burning Womb. 

The trembling A^s abfcond their aged Heads 
In mighty Pillars of infernal Smoke, 

Which from their bellowing Caverns broke, 
Lnd fufFocates whole Nations where it fpreads. 

M 2 Some- 



I 



24 On />J^General Conflagration, 



Sometimes the Fire within divides 
The maffy Rivers of thofe fccret Chains, 
Which hold together their prodigious Sides, 
And hurls the fhatter'd Rocks o'er all the Pl^s; 
While Towns and Cities, cv'ry thing below. 
Is overwhclm'd with the fame Bnrft of Woe. 
VI. 
No Show'rs defcend from the malignant Sky, 
To cool the Burning of the thirfly Field ; 
The Trees no Leaves, no Grafs the Meadows, yield. 
But all is barren, all is dry. 
The little Rivulets no more 
To larger Streams their Tribute pay. 
Nor to the ebbing Ocean they ; 
Which, with a ibange unufual Roar, 
Forfakes thofe ancientBounds it would have pafi'dbefim 
And to the monftrous Deep in vain retires : 
For ev'n the Deep itfelf is not fecure. 
But, belching fubterraneous Fires, 
Licreafes (till the fcalding Calenture, 
Which neither Earth, nor Air, nor Water-can endure* 

vn. 

The Sun, by Sympathy, conccm'd 
At thofe Convulfions, Pangs, and Agonies, 

Which on the whole Creation feize. 

Is to fubftantial Darknefs turn'd. 
The neighb'ring Moon, as if a purple Flood 

O'erflow'd her tott'ring Orb, appears 
Like a huge Mafs of black corrupting Blood ; 
For (he herfelf a Diifolution fears* 

The 
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The larger Planets, whi^h OB,^e IkoniB fo bright 
With th^ refl^fted Rays of bonrow'd Light, 
$hook frp^ their (^entfe, without Modoa lie, 

Unwcildy Globes of folid Night, 

And ruinous Lumber of the Sky. 

vm. 

Amidst this dreadful Hurricane of Woes, 

(For Fire, Confufion, Horror, 9>i4 Defpair, 

Fill ev'ry Region of the tortur'd Earth ^d Air) 

The great Archapgel his loud Trui^pet blows i 
At whpfe amazing Soi|nd &e^ Agpnies 
Uppii expiring Nature feiz^ : 
For now fhe'U in few Miniates know 
Th* ult;imate Event and Fate of all below. 
Awake, ye ]piead, ^w^e, he c^ef | 

(For alj i^uft <^pme) 
All that had hum^ Breath, a^fe, 
To hear yoi^r laft, unalterably Doom. 
IX. 
At this the ghaftly Tyrant, who had fway'd; 
So many thoi;fand Ages uncohtroird. 

No longer could hjs Scepter bold ; 
But gave yp ^1, ^nd w^s.hipifelf a p^ptive rn^de.. 

The fc^Ver'4 P?rtiicle§ of hum»n Clay, 
Which in the filent Grave's dark Chambers lay,, 
^ef^me t}ieir priHine Fornis again. 
And now from mortal, grow immortal Men.. 
Stupendous Energy of facred Pow'r, 
Which can coHedt^ where ey^ q^ 
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The fmalleft Atoms, and that Shape reflore 
Which they had worn fo many Years before. 
That thro' ftrange Accidents and norn'roos Changes pail ! 
X. 
See how the joyful Angels fly 
From ev'ry Quarter of the Sky„ 
To gather and to convoy all 
The pious Sons of human Race, 
To one capacious Place, 
Above the Confines of this flaming Ball. 

See with what Tendemefe and Love they bear 
Thofe righteous Souls thro' the tumuk'ous Air ; 

Whilft the Ungodly ftand below. 
Raging with Shame, Confbfion, and De(pair, 
Amidfb the burning Overthrow, 
£xpe£ling fiercer Torments, and acater Woe. 
Round them infernal Spirits howling fly ; 
O Horror, Curfes, Tortures, Chains I they. cry, 
And ro^ aloud with execrable Blafphemy. 

XI. 
Hark how the daring Sons of Infamy, 
Who once diffolv'd in Pleafures lay. 
And laugh'd at this tremendous Day, 
To Rpcks and Mountains now to hide ^em ctyr 
But Rocks and Mountains all in Afhes lie. 
Their Shame's fo mighty, and fo ftrong their Fear,^ 
That, rather than appear 
Before a God inccns'd, they would be horPd 
Amongft the burning Ruins of the World, 
And lie concealed, if poffiblf^ for ever there. 

Tiiat 
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Time was, they would not own a Deity^ 
Nor after Death a future State ; 

But now, by fad Experience, find, too late. 
There is, and terrible to that Degree, 
That rather than behold his Face, they'd ccafe to be. 

And fure 'tis better, if Heav'n would give Confent, 

To have no Being ; but they muft remain. 

For ever, and for ever be in Pain. 
O inexprefiible, ftupeadous Puniihment,.. 
Which cannot be endur'd, yet muft be underwent \ 

xn. 

But now the eaflern Skies expanding wide. 

The Glorious Judge Omnipotent defcends, 
And to the fublunary World his PaiTage bends ; 
Where, cloath*d with human Nature, he did once refide* 

Round him the bright Ethereal Armies fly. 

And loud triumphant Hallelujahs fing. 

With Songs of Praife, and Hymns of Viftory, 
To their Cceleftial King ; 

All Glory, Pow'r, Dominion, Majefty, 

Now, and for everlafting Ages, be 
To the Effential OtUy and Co-etemal Threi^ 
Perifh that World, aa 'tis decreed. 
Which faw the God Incarnate bleed ! 

Perilh by thy Almighty Vengeance thofe 

Who durft thy Perfon, or thy Laws, expofc ; 
The curfed Refufe of Mankind, and HelPs proud Seed. 

Now to the unbelieving Nations ihew. 

Thou art a God from all Eternity; 

Not titular, or but by Ojfice fo ; 

And 



128 0»/>J^GeneralCoiiflagration, 

And let 'em the mxfterious Union kt 
Of human Nature with the Deify. 
Xffl. 
With mighty Tranfports, yet with awfol Pears, 
The Good behold this glorious Sight ; 
Their God in all his M^efty appears^ 
Ineffable, amazing bright. 
And feated on a Throne of everlafting Light. 
Round the Tribunal, next to the moft High, 
In facred Di£:ipline and Order, ftand 
The Peers and Princes of the Sky, 
As they excel in Glory or Command. 
Upon the Right Hand that iUufbious Crowd, 
In the white Bofom of a (hining Qoud, 
Wfaofe Souls, abhoning all ignoble Crimes,. 

Did, with a fteady Courfe, piufue 
His holy Precepts in the worft of Times, 
Maugre what Earth or Hell, what Men or D^ils coolddo. 
And now That God they did to Death adore. 
For whom fuch Torments and fuch Pains tk^ borc^ 
Returns to place them on thofe Thrones above,^ 
Where, undifturb'd, uncloy'd, they will foSkCs 
Divine, fubftantial Happinefs, 
Unbounded as his Pow^y, and lafting as his Love. 
XIV. 
Go, bring, the JuJge impartial, frowning, cries^. 
Thofe rebel Sons, who did my Laws defpife j 
Whom neither Threats nor Promifcs could move. 
Not all my Sufferings, nor all my Love, 
To fave themfelves fix^ everlaftbg Miferics^ 

At 
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At this ten Millions of Archangels flew 
Swifter' than Lightning, or the fwifteft Thought, 
And lefs than in an Inftant brought 
The wretched, curs'd, infernal. Crew 5 
Who with diftorted Afpeas come. 
To hear their fad, intolerable Doom. 
Alas ! they cry, one Beam of Mercy ihew. 

Thou all-forgiving Deity ! 
To pardon Crimes is natural to Thee ; 
Crufh us to nothing, or fufpend our Woe ; 
But if it cannot, cannot be. 
And we muft go into a Gulph of Fire, 
(For who can with Omnipotence contend ?) 
Grant, for Thou art a God, it may at laft expire. 
And all our Tortures have an End ; 
Eternal Burnings, O, we cannot bear ! 
Tho' now oiir Bodies too immortal are. 
Let 'em be pungent to the lail Degree $ 
And let our Pains innumerable be ; 
But let 'em not extend to all Eternity ! 

XV. 

Lo, now there does no Place remain 
For Penitence and Tears, but all 
Muft by their Actions ftand or fall : 
To hope for Pity is in vain j 
The Dye is caft, and not to be recall'd again. 
Two mighty Books are by two Angels brought : 
In this, impartially recorded, ftands 

The Law of Nature, and Divine Commands ; 

In 
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In that, etch AAkm^ Worci, aad Thoughi; 

Whatever wat fiid in fecrat, or in ftcgcs wroi^t. 

Then fixS the Y tft'om and tbe Good* J 

Who all the Fac^ of Temptation floods S 

And bravely pafs'd dm' ^gmniagp, ChainB>an^U<iod> 3 
Attended by their Guasditt Angeb, ccmie 
To the tremendons^ Tku of final Doam* 
In vain the grand Acoifer* xailtng* hjAjof^ 
A long Indidfanffttt of enomoiis TUi^ 
Whofe Guik wip^d off hy peniteMat Teara» 
And their Redeemer's Blood and Agcaaaes, 
No more to their Afboniilunent appears^ 

But in the fecret Womb of dark OUmon Uca. 
XVI. 

Comb no«v> my Frienck, Hr criesv ye Sonaof Grace» 
Partakers once of all^ m^p Wrongs, and Sbama^ 

Deipis'd nd hated fer my Name; 
Come to your SAVioua^ and yonr God^ finAiace ! 
Afcend^ and thole bright Diadema poflefi. 
For you by my Eternal Father made. 
E'er the Foundation of the World was laid ; 
And that furpriiing Happinefs, 

Immenfe as my own Godhead, and will ne'er be lefs. 
For when I languifliing in Priibn lay. 
Naked, and fiarv'd almoft for want of Bread, 

You did your kindly Vifits pay. 
Both cloath'd my Body, and my Hunger fed* 
Weary'd with Sicknefs, or opprefs'd with Grief^ 

"^ Your Hand was always ready to fupply : 
Whatever I wanted, you were always by,^ 
To iharc my Sorrows, or to give Relief. In 
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In all Diftrefs, fo tender was your Love, 

I could no anxious Trouble bear ; 
No black Misfortune, or vexatious Cai«, 
But you were ftill impatient to remove. 
And moum'dy your charitable Handihould unfiiccefifiil 
All this you did, tho' not to me [prove t 

In Perfon, yet to mine in Miiery : 

And (halt fm- ever live 
In all the Glories that a God can give» 
Or a created Beings able to receive. 

xvn. 

At this tl^ Archite^ Divine on high. 
Innumerable Thrones of Glory nuie. 
On which they, in appointed Order, plaoe 

The human Co-heirs of Eternity; 
And with united Hymns the GaDlncmate^praBe, 
O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 
Btemal Go d,' Alimghty Omi^ 
<$e Thou for ever, and be Thouoloiie, 
By all thy Creatures, coaAantly adoPd ! 
Ineffable, Co-eqnal Tbree^ 
Who from Non-entity gave Birth 
To Angels and to Men, to Heaven and to Earth, 
Yet always waft Thyfelf, and wilt for ever be. 
But for thy Mercy, vit h.zA ne'er pofleft 
Thefe Thrones, and this immeHfe Felicity 
Could ne'er have been {o infinitely bleft : 
Therefore all Glory, Pow'r, Dominion, Majefly, 
To Thee, O Lamb of God, to Thee, 
For ever, lon^r, thjin for ever, be ! 

Thjjk 
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xvm. 

Then the Incxraate Godhead tnrns his Face 
To thofe upon the Left, and cries, 

(Almighty Vengeance flaihing in his Eyes) 
Ye impious, unbelieving Race, 
To thofe eternal Torments go. 
Prepared for thofe rebellious Sons of Light, 
In burning Darknefs and in flaming Night ; 
Which (hall no Limit or CeiTation know. 

But always are extreme, and always will be &. 
The final Sentence pafs'd, a dreadful Cloud 
Inclofing all the miferable Crowd, 
A mighty Hurricane of Thunder rofe. 
And huri'd 'em all into a Lake of Fire, 
Which never, never, never can expire. 
The vaft Abyfs of endlefi Ji^ots ! 

Whilfl with their God the Right^us mount on high, n 
In glorious Triumph paffing thro' the Sky, > 

To Joys imme^fe^ 99d everlafting Extafy^ 3 
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ome Account of Mr. Pomfret, 
and his Writings. 

*2y{[TJ[ H E two following Pieces are the only Po^ 
\r^ )A ^^^^^ Remains of the Reverend Mr. Pom- 
1 2L ^"^ET, and were lately found, among fomc 
yyVj other of his Papers of a private Nature, 
"*^-*" in the Cuftody of an intimate Friend. 
The Jirft of them, intitled, Reafiny .was wrote by 
m in the Year 1700, when the Debates concerning 
c Doftrine of the Trinity were carried on with fo much 
eat by the Clergy one againft another, that Ring 
''i L L I A M was obliged to interpofe his Royal Authoritv, 
' putting an End to that pernicious Cpntrovcriy, 
rough an Aft of Parliament, ftriftly forbidding any 
ifpns whgLtfoever to publifh their Notions on this 
bjedl. It is indeed a fevere, tho' very juft. Satire 
On the Antagcnifls engaged in that Difpute : and 
^ publilhed by Mr. Pomfret at the Time it was 
ote. The not inferting of it among his other Poems, 
len he collected them intoaVolume, was, on account 
his having received very iignal Favours from ibme of 
5 Perfons therein mentioned ; But, They^ as well as 
9 being now dead, it is hoped that the Revival of it 
this Jun£lure, will aniwer the fame good Purpofes 
ended by the Author in its original Compofition. 
r'BE other, intitled, Z>w Noviffima^ or. The Lafi 
ijthany ; a Pindaric Ode, on ChriJP s fecond appearance to 
^^e the Worldy is now printed from a Manufcript un- 
r his own Hand. It muft be, indeed, confeiTed, that 
Lny excellent Pens have exercifed their Talents upon 
s Subjed; but yet notwithftandingthe di^tt;xtX^A;&si- 
N 2 ^^ 
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ner in which they have treated it, I dare fay, there will 
be found fuch a holy Warmth animating this Piece 
throughout, that, as Tht Guardian has obferved of Di- 
*vtne Poetry y Wejhallfind a Kind of Refuge in our Plca- 
fure, aud our Diverfion iviii become our Safety. 

Having thus given a faithful Account of thefe va- 
luable Remains 9 there is another natural Piece of Juftke 
flill due to the Memory of the Author. In the fiift 
Place, by giving fome Account of his Family, to clear 
him from the Aiperfions oi Fanaticifmy which have been 
generally cafl on him through a notorious Miftake; 
and, in the next Place, to defend the GenuinenefsdF 
his Writings from the injurious Treatment of thofe 
who have, either through Malice or Ignorance, a- 
fcribed fbme of them to other Perfons. 

Th e true Account of his Family, is as follows ; «w«. 
Hit. Pom fret's Father was Reftor of £»/«f in Bedford' 
fifire, and himfelf was preferred to the Living oiMaidai 
in the fame County. He was liberally educated at an 
eminent Grammar School in the Country; from whence 
he was fent to the Univeriity of Cambridge i but of what 
College he was entered I luiow not. There he wrote 
moft of his Poetical Compofitions, took the Denee of 
Mailer of Arts, and very early accomplifhed hunfelf 
in moil Kinds of Polite Literature. 

It was fhortly after his leaving the Univeriity, that 
he was preferred to the Living of Maiden abovemen- 
tloned; and fo far was he from being in the leail tindtor- 
ed with Fanatici/mj that I have often heard him cx- 
prefs his Abhorrence of the dcftruclive Tenets main- 
tained by thofe People, both againft our Religious and 
Ci'vil Rights. 

This Imputation, it feems, was caft on him, by there 
having been one of his Surname, though not any way 
related to him, a Diffenting Teacher, who died not 

long 
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long ago* : So far diftant from the Accafadon were 
the Principles of this excellent Man. 

About the Year 1703, Mr. Pomfret came up to 
London^ for Inilitution and Indudiion into a very con- 
iiderable Living : But was retarded for fome time, by 
a Diiguil taken by Dr. Henry Combton> thenBifhop 
oiLondmiy at thefeyo^r Ums in the: Clofe of his Poem^ 
intitledy The Choice : 

And as I near approached the Verge of Life 9 
Some kind Relation (for Pd hante no Wife) 
Should take upon him all n^ worldly Care^ 
While I did for a beher SuiXt prepare. 

> The Parenthejisf in thefe Verfes,.was fo malicioufly 
reprefented to the Biihop, that hisLordfhip was given to 
underfUndy /'/ could bear no other ConItr4i£lion, than 
that Mr. Pomfret preferred a Miftrefs before a Wife : 
tho% t thit&, the contrary is felf-evident ; the Verfes 
implying no more, than the Preference of a Single Life to 
Marriage '9 unleis his Brethren of the Gown will afTert 
that an unmarried Clergyman cannot live without a M/- 
^ftrefs. But the worthy Prelate was foon convinced of the 
prepenfe Malice of Mr. Pom fret's Enemies towards 
jum, he beine at that Time married : .Yet their bafe Op- 
pofition of his deferved Merit had in fome Meaiure its 
E£Fe£l ; for, by the Obftrudions he met with, and the 
Small Pox being at that time very rife, he fickened of 
them, and died at London^ in the 26th Year of his Age. 
The ungenerous Treatment he has fince met with, 
in regard to his Poetical Compojitionsy is in a Book inti- 

tied*- 



• Mr. Samuel Pomfret, who publiihed fome Rhimcs 
upon Spiritual Suhje^s^ as mey are pleafed to call them. 
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tied, Ptfwwj fy /i&^ ^tfr/ «/'Ro s c o M M o N and ilfr. Du K E • ; 
in the Preface to which the Publifher has peremptorily 
infertcd the following Paragraph : In this ColkSiom ((ays 
ht)ofmj^ Z^r^ Roscommon's Poems, Cart has been ta- 
ken to infer t all that I could fojpbfy procure that are traly 
genuine ; there halving been feijeralThings ffuhlijhed under 
his Name, luhich ivere ivritten hy others^ the Auth^s if 
*whicb I could fet donunj if it «were materiah Now this 
arrogant Editor would have been more juft, both to 
the Public, and to the Earl of Roscommon's Memory, 
m tellino; us nvbat Things had been publiflied under 
his Lordfhip's Name by others, than by concealing 
the Authors of any fuch grofs Impofitions. Liftead of 
which, he is fo much a Stranger to ImpartiaUty, diat 
he has been guilty of the y^ry Crime he exdsums 
againft ; for he has not only attributed the ProJpeB of 
Death to the Earl ofRoscoMMON, which was wrote 
by Mr. Pom fret many Years "after his Lordfhip's 
Deceafe ; but likewife another Piece, intitled, Tlfo 
Prayer o/* Jeremy Paraphrafed\ propheticaify r^rdenting 
the pajfionate Grief of the Jewifli People fir the Lofs of 
their Town and Sanctuary ; written bv Mr. South cot, 
a worthy Gentleman now living, wno firft pabliihed it 
himfelf in the Year 1717. f So that it is to be hoped, 
in a future Edition of the Earl of Roscommon's and 
Mr. Duke's Poems) the fame Care will be taken to do 
thefe Gentlemen Jullice, as to prevent any other Perfons 
from hereafter injuring the Memory of his Lordfinp* 
1724. 

PHILALETHES. 



* VvmXtd iov Jacob Tonfony 1717. O^avo. 
f See Mifcellaneous Poems and Tranflations. Printed 
for Bernard Lintot* OQa^o. 
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Nhappt Man! who, thro* fucccffivc Years, 
From early Youth to Life's laft Childhood 

[^jPw : 
No fooner bom but proves a Foe to Truth ; 

For Infant Rea/on is o'erpower*d in Youth. 

The Cheats of Senfe will half our Learning (hare ; 

And Pre-Conceptions all our Knowledge are : 

Rea/on, 'tis true, ihould over Senfe preiide. 

Correal our Notions, and our Judgments guide; 

But falfe Opinions rooted in the Mind, 

Hoodwink the Soul> and keep our Rea/on blind. 

Rea/on^s a Taper, which but faintly bums ; 

A languid Flame, that glows and dies by turns ; 

We fee't a little while, and but a little Way ; 

We travel by its Light, as Men by Day : 

But 
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But quickly dying, it forfakes us fooiiy 

Like Morning Stars, that never ftay till Noon. 

The Soul can fcarce above t)ie Body rife ; 
And all we fee is with corporeal Eyes. 
Life now does fcarce one Glimpfe of Light difplay ; 
We mourn in Darknefs, and defpair of Day : 
That natural Light, once dreft in orient Beams^ 
It now diminifh'd and a Twilight feems ; 
A mifcellaneotts Compofition, made 
Of Night and Day, of Sunfiiine and of Shade. 
Thro' an uncertain Mtdium now we look. 
And find That Faljbood^ which for Truth wc took ; 
So Rays projefted from the Eaftem Skies, 
Shew the falfe Day before the Sun can rife. 

That little Knowledge now, which Man obtains. 
From outward Objedls and from Senfe he gains : 
He, like a wretched Slave muft plod and fweat ; 
By day muft toil, by Night that Toil repeat ; 
And yet at laft, what little Fruit he gains ? 
A Beggar's Harveft, glean'd with mighty Paina.. 

The PafEons ftill predominant will rule, 
Ungovern'd, rude, not bred in Reafon\ School ; 
Our Underftanding they with Darknefs fill, 
Caufe ftrong Corruptions, and pervert the Will : 
On thefe the Soul,, as on fome flowing Tide, 
Mttft fit, and on the raging Billows jide, 

Huny'dl 
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Hurry'd away ; for how can be wthftood 

Th' impetuous Torrent of the boiling Blood ; 

Be gone, falfe Hopes, for all our Learning's vain ; 

Can we be free where thefe the Rule maintain 5 

Thefe are the Tools of Knowledge which we ufe ; 

The Spirits heated, will ftrange Things produce. 

Tell me, who e'er the Paffions could controul. 

Or from the Body difengage the Soul ? 

Till this is done, our beft Purfuits are vain. 

To conquer Truth, and unmix'd Knowledge gain. 

Thro' all the bulky Volumes of the Dead, 

And thro' thofe Books that modern Times have bredy 

With Pain we travel, as thro' moorifh Ground, 

Where fcarce one ufeful Plant is ever found ; 

O'er-run with Errors, which fo thick appear. 

Our Search proves vain, no Spark of Truth is there. 

What's all the noify Jargon of the Schools, 
But idle Nonfenfe of laborious Fools, 
Who fetter Reafon with perplexing Rules ? 
What in Aquina's bulky Works are found, 
Does not enlighten Reafon^ but confound. 
Who travels Scot us* fwelling Tomes, flxall find 
A Cloud of Darknefs rifmg on the Mind. 
In controverted Points can Reafon fway. 
When Paffion or Conceit, Hill hurries us away ? 
Thus his new Notions Sherlock would inflill. 
And clear the greateft Myfteries at Will; 
But, by unlucky Wit, perplex'd them more. 
And made them darker than they were before. 
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South foon oppos'd him, out of Chrifiian Zeal ; 

Shewing how well he could difpute and raiL 

How fliall we e'er difcover which is right. 

When both fo eagerly maintain the Fight ? 

Each does the other's Arguments deride ; 

Each has the Church and Scripture on his Side. 

The (harp, ill-natur'd Combat^s but a Jeft ; 

Both may be wrong ; one, perhaps, errs the leaft. 

How fhall we know which Articles are true. 

The old ones of the Church, or Burnet's new f 

In Paths uncertain and unfafe he treads. 

Who blindly follows others fertile Heads, 

What fure, what certain Mark have we to know. 

The right or wrong 'twixtBuRGESs,WAKE,andHowE? 

Should untun'd Nature crave the Mtiic Art^ 
What Health can that contentious Tribe impart ? 
. Ev'ry Phyfician writes a different Bill, 
And gives no other Reafon but his Will. 
No longer boaft your Art, ye impious Race ; 
Let Wars 'twixt AlcaUes and Acids ccafe ; 
And proud G — ll with Colbatch be at Peace. 
Gibbons and Radcliffe do but rarely guefs j 
To-Day they've ^oo^/, To-Morrow no Succefs. 
Ev'n Garth and * MAURUsTometimes fliall prevail. 
When Gibson, learn'd Hannes, and Tyson, fail. 
And, more than once, we've feen that blund'ringS~NE, 
Miffing the Gout, by chance has hit the Stone ; 

The 

• Sir Richard Blackmore. 
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The Patient does the lucky Error fiiid : 

A Cure he works, tho' not the Cure deiign'd. 

Custom, the World's great Idol, we adore ; 
And knowing this, we feek to know no more. 
What Education did at iirft receive. 
Our ripen'd Age confirms us to believe ; 
The careful Nurfe, and Priefi, are all we need. 
To learn Opinions, and our Country's Creed : 
The Parents Precepts early are inftiird. 
And fpoil the Man, while they inftruA the Child. 
To what hard Fate is human Kind hetra/d. 
When thus implicit Faith's a Virtue made ; 
AVhen Education more than Truth prevails. 
And nought is current but what Cuftom feals \ 
Thus, £rom the Time we firft began to know» 
We live and learn, but not the Wifer grow. 

We feldom ufe our Liberty aright. 
Nor judge of Things by oniverfal light : 
Our Prepofleifions and Afiedions bind 
The Soul in Chains, and lord it o'er the Mind ; 
And if Self-int'reil be but in the Cafe, 
Our unexamin'd Principles may pafs. 
Good Heav'ns ! that Man fhould thus himftl£ deceive. 
To learn on Credit, and on Truft believe I 
Better the Mind no Notions had retain'd. 
But ftill a fair, unwritten Blank remain'd : 
For now, who Truth from Falfhood would difcern* 
Muft firft diirobe the Mind, and* all unlearn ; 

Errprs, 
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Errors, contraflcd in anmindfal Youth, - 

When once remov'd, will finooth the Way to Truth : 

To difpofTefs the Child the MorUl lives. 

But Death approaches e'er the Man arrives. 

Those who would Learning's glorious Kingdom find. 
The dear-bought Purchafe of the trading Mind» 
From many Dangers muft themfelves acquit. 
And more than S€yUa and Chatybdis meet. 
Oh ! what an Ocean muft be voyag'd o'er. 
To gain a Profpcft of the fhining Shore I 
Refifting Rocks oppofe th' inquiring Soul, 
And adverfe Waves retard it as they roll. 

Does not that fooliih Deference we pay 
To Men that liv'd long Ance, our Paflage ftay ; 
What odd, prepoft'rous Paths at firil we tread. 
And learn to walk by tumbling on the Dead ? 
Firft we a bleffing from the Grave implore, 
Worihip oU IJrnsy and Monuments adore ; 
The rev'rend Sage, with vaft Efteem, we prize : 
He liv'd long (ince, and muft be wond'rous wife.. 
Thus are we Debtors to the famous Dead, 
For all thofe Errors which their Fancies bred : 
Errors indeed ! for real Knowledge ftay'd 
With thofe firft Times, nor farther was convey'd j 
While light Opinions are much lower brought. 
For on the Waves of Ignorance they float : 
But folid Truth fcarce ever gains the Shore, 
So foon it finks, and. ne'er emerges more. 

Suppose 
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SupposB thofe many dreadful Daggers pafl« 
Will Knowledge dawn, and blefs tke Mind* at laft ? 
Ah ! no ; *ds now inviron'd from our Eyes, 
Hides all its Charms, and undifcover'd lies. 
Tmth, like a fingle Point, efc^pes the Si^t, 
And claims Attention to perceive it right : 
But what refembles Truth is^oon. defciyd. 
Spread like a Sar&ce, and expanded wide. 
The firft. Man rarely, very rarely,, finds 
The tedious Search of long enquiring Minds : . . 
But yet what's woHe, we know not when we err ; 
What Mark does Truth, what bright Diftinaion, bear ? 
How do we know, that nubat we know is true f 
How (hail we Falihood fly, and Truth purine i 
Let none then here his certain Knowled^ bpad ; 
'Tis all but Probability at moft : 
This is the eafy Purchafe of the Mind, 
The Vulgar^ Treafure^ which we ibon may find ; 
But Truth lies hid, and ere we can explore 
The glitt'ring Gem, our fleedngLife is o'er. 



^ 



O Dies 



Dies Noviffima : 

OR, THE 

LAST EPIPHANY. 

A Pindaric Ode, on Christ V 
Second Appearance, to Judge 
the World. 



ADIEU, ye toyifti Reeds, that once could pleafe 
My fofter Lips, and lull my Cares to Eafe : 
Be gone ; I'll wafte no more vain Hours with you : 
And fmiling Sylvia too, adieu ! 

A brighter Pow'r invokes my Mufe, 
And loftier Thoughts and Raptures does infufe. 

See ! beck'ning from yon Cloud, He flands. 
And promifes Afliftance ifrom his Hands, 

I feel the heavy rolling God, 
Incumbent, xtyf\ in his frail Abode. Hovr 
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How my Breaft heaves, and Pulfes beat 5 
I fink, I fink, beneath the furious Heat : 

The weighty Bli6 o'erwhelms my Breaft, 
And over-flowing Joys profufely wafte. 

Some nobler Bardr O Sacred PowW^ infpire. 
Or Soul more large, th* Elapfes to receive : 

And, brighter yet, to catch the Fire, 
And each gay following Charm from Death to fave ! 
In vain the Suit — the God inflames my Breaft ; 

I rave, with Extafies oppreft : 
I rife, the Mountains leflen, and retire ; 
And now I mix, unfing'd, with elemental Fire : 

The kadingJ^EiTY I have in view; 
Nor Mortal knows, as yet, what Wonders will enfue. 

n. 

We pafl: thro' Regions of unfully'd Light ; 

I gaz'd, and ficken'd at the blifsfiil Sight ; 
A ihudd'ring Palenefs feiz'd my Look : 

At laft the Peft flew ofl; and thus I fpoke ; 
'< Say, Sacred Guides ihall this bright Clime 

" Survive the fatal Teft of Time, ' 
"Or perifli, with our mortal Globe below, 

"When yon bright Sun no longer ftiincs ? " 

Straight I finiih'd — ^veiling low ; 
The Vifimary Ponjo*r rqoins ! 
" 'Tis not for you to aflc, nor mine to fay, 

"The Niceties of that tremendous Da;. 

O 2 ^'^ Y.3NSS« 
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<< Know, w])en o'er-jaded Time his Round has niR> 
^* And finifli'd are the radiant Journeys of the jSmt, 

'' The great iecifivi Mum fhall rife, 
** And Heav'n's^r/^i&/ Judge appear in opening Skies> 
** Eternal Grace and Juftice E^U beftow 

<< On aU the trmhliug W»U below. '* 

m. 

Hb faid. I mus'd \ and thus retam'd : 
^' What Eniigns, courteous Stranger, tell, 

** Shall the brooding Day reveal ? 
He anfwer'd mild ' ■ 

<' Already, ftupid widi their Crimes, 
*' filind Mortals proftrate to their Idols lie : 

** Such were the boding; Times, 

<* Ere Ruin blafled from the fluicy Sky ; 
*• Difolv'd they lay in fulfome Eajfe^ . ^.._ 

" And reveU'd in luxuriant f eace ; 
" In Baccbanah they did thcdr Hours confumc, 
**Axi^ Bacchanals led on their fwift, advancing Doom.'* 

. . . .... t.i> , <- ■ 

IV. 

^ Adulterate Ci>rj/^i already rife. 

And dare t'affwage the angry Skies ; 
Erratic Throngs their Saviour's Blood deny. 
And from the Cro/sj alas ! He does negle^ed figh ; 
The Antt'Chriftian Po^^r has rais'd his ffj^si-Bfad, 
And Ruin, only lefs than Jesus' Health, does fpread* 

So 
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So long the Gore thro* poifon'd Veins has flow'd. 
That fcarcely ranker is a Fury's Blood ; 
Yet fpaciotts Artifice, and fair Diiguife, 
The Monger's Shape,- and cttrft £)d8jgn, belks : 
A Fiend's black Venom, in an Angel's Mien, 

He quaffs, and fcitters, the contagious Spleen ; 

Straight, when ^^ finifhes his lawlefs Reign, 
Nature fhall paint the fhining Scene, 

Quick as the Lightning which in^ires the Trfiln. 



Forward Co^^'^/Smi fhall provoke die. tray. 
And Nature from her ancient Order ftray ; 

Black Tempe(b,.gath'ring from the Seas around. 
In horrid Rangea ihall advance ; . , 
And, as they march, in thicfcet Sables drowil!d>- 

The Rival Thunder from the Clouds ihall found. 
And Lightnings join tbe fearful Dance : 
The blull'ring Armies o'er the Skies ihall fpread,. 

And univerfal Terror ihed ; 
Loud iiTuing Feals and riiing Sheets of Smoke,. 
Th'^encumber'd. Region of th^ Air ihall choke ;: 
The noify Main ihall lafh the £uff'ring ^jm^, . 

And from the Rocks the breaking ^lilJaws t00^. ;> 

Black Thunder bui^,. blue. Lightnings, bum,; . 
And melting Worlds to Heaps of Aihes turn y :■ . 
The Foreib ihall beneath the Tempeft bend. 

And rugged Winds the nodding^ Odan rend,, 

Ot 3^ R«yxRwu • 
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VI. 

Reverse all Nature's Web fhall run. 
And ipotlefi Mifruky all around, 

Order^ its flying Foe, confound ; 
Whilft backward all the Threads fhall hafte to be unfpun. 

Triumphant Chaos^ with his oblique Wand, 
(The Wand with which ere Time begun. 

His wand'ring Slaves he did command. 
And made 'em fcamper right, and in rude Ranges run] 

The hoftile Harmony fli^l chace ; 
And as the Nymph refigns her Place, 

And panting to the neighb'ring Refu^ flies» 
The fbrmkfs Ruffian flaughters with his Eyes, 
And following, flonns the pearching Dame's Retreat i 

Adding the Terror of his Threat ; 
The Globe (hall faintly tremble round. 
And backward jolt, diftorted with the Wound. 

VII. 

Swath'd in fubilantial Shrowds of Night, 
The fick'ning Sun fliall from the World retire^ 

Stript of his dazling Robes of Fire ; 
Which dangling once fliedround a lavifhFIoodof Li^. 
No frail Eclipfe, but all eflcntial Shade, 
Not yielding to primeval Gloom, 
Whilft Day was yet an Embryo in the Womb; 

N0< 
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Norglimm'ringinits Source, withfilvcrStreamcrspiay^d, 
h jetty Mixture of the Darknefs fprcad 

O'er murmuring JEgyp^s Head i ; 

And that which Angels drew 
O'er Nature^s Face, when Jbsu^ dy'd ; 
Which ileeping Ghofts for this miftpok. 
And rifing, off their hanging Fun'rals ihook. 
And fleeting pafs'd,cxp6s'd their bloodlefsBreailstoVicw : 
Yet find it not fo dark* and to their Donnitories glide. 

vni. 

Now bolder Fires appear. 

And o'er the palpable Qbfcurement fport. 
Glaring and gay as falling Lucifer, 

Yet mark'dwithFateas when hefledth'aetherialCottrt^ 
And plung'd into the opening Gulph of Night ;, 
A Sabre of immortal Flame I bore. 

And, with this Arm, his flourifhing Plume I tore. 
And flraight the Fiend retreated from the Fight. 

K. 

Mean time the lambent Prodigies oa high 

Take gamefome Meafures in the Sky ; 
Joy'd with his future Feaft, the Thunder roars 

In Chorus to th' enormous Harmony j 
And haloo's to his Offspring from fulphur'ous Stores : 
Applauding how they tift, and how they fly. 

And their each niaibte Turn, and radiant Embaffy. 

The 
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The Moon turna paler at the Sight, 

And all the blazing Orbs deny their Light ; 
The Lightning, with its livid Tail, 
A Train of glitt*ring Terrors draws behind. 
Which o*er the trembling World prevail ; 
Wing'd and blown on by Stonns of Wind, 

They (hew the hideous Leaps on Jrither Hand 
Of Night 9 that fpreads her Ebot^ Curtains roand. 
And diere ereds her royal Stand, 

In fev'n-fold winding ^ir/ her confdoos Temples bound. 

XI. 

Tbb Stars next, ftarting ^rom their Sphere^ 
In ^dy Revolutions l^p and bound ;, 
Whilft this with double Fury glares. 
And meditates new Wars, 
And wheels in fportive Gyres around. 
Its Neighbour ihall advance to fight ; 
And while each offers to enlarge its Right, 
The general Ruin fhall incr^afe,. 
And banifh all the Votaries of Peace. 
No more the Stars^ with paler Beams^ 
Shall tremble o'er the Midnight Streamfty.' 
But travel downward to behold 

What mimics 'em fo twinkling there ; 
And like Narcissus, as they gain m6re near, 

£o; 
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For the Aw V Inu^e ftraight expire, 

Ami agonises ifttt^amrDefire, 

Or flake their Luft, at in the Stream they roil. 

" ' .'" xii. "' 

Whilst the World bums, and all the Orbs below 

In their viperous Ruins glow, 
They fink, and unfupported leave the Skies, 

Which fall abrupt, and tell their Torment in the Noife. 
Then fee ^<^ Almighty Judge, fedate and bright, 

Cloth'd in Imperial Robes of light I — 
His Wings the Wind, rough Storms the Chariot bear : 

And nimble Jolffbuagers jxsfore ium ily«i ^' 
And with pffidpusKudenefs br«ih th^ Air % 
Halt as he halts, then doubling in their Flight, 

In horrid Sport with one another vie, 
And leave behind quic^-^winding Tra^s of light ; 
Then urging, ^o their Ranks they clofe, 
Andfhiv'ring, left they ftart, aySuiVij^Ctfr^rMnircompofe. 

•-; ••■■•xijj-" • •^'■"- ' ■' ;" 

The Might) Judge rides in tempeA'ous State 
Whilft mighty Guards his Orders wait ': ' " 

His waving Veftmerits fhine 
Bright as the ^un^ which lately did its Beams refign. 
And bumifh'd Wreaths of Light fhall make his Form 

[Divine. 
Strong Beams of Majefty around his Temj^m'play, 
And the tranfcendent GayeQ^ of his Fuce^AUay: '• ' 

Hi. 
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ICs Fatber^% reverend Charaden He'll wear. 
And both o'crwhelm with Light, and over-awe with Fear; 
Myriads of Angels fhall be there. 

And I, perhaps, dofe the tremendous Rear ; 
Angels, the firft and faireft Sons of Day, 
Clad with eternal Youth, and, as their Veftments gay. 

XIV. 

Nor for Magnificence alone. 

To brighten and enlarge the pageant Scene, 
Shall we encircle his more dazling Throne, 

And fwell the Luftre of his pompOas Train ; 
The nimble Minifters of Blifs or Woe 
We fhall attend, and fave, or deal the Blow, 
As He admits to Joy, or bids to Pain. 

XV. 

Thi welcome News 
Thro' every Angel's Breafl freih Raptures fhall diffuie. 

The Day is come. 
When Satan with his Pow'rs (hall fink to e|idle&Dooms 

No more fhall we his hofUle Troops pvirfue 
From Cloud to Cloud, nor the long Fight renew. 

XVI. 

Then Raphael, big with Life, the Trump fhall ibilnd : 
From falling Spheres the joyful Mufic fhall rebound. 
And Seas and Shores fhall catch and propagate it round : 

Louder 
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Louder he'll blow, and it (hall fpeak more (hriUy 
Than when from 5/««/*sHill, 
In Thunder, thro' the horrid reddening Smoke, 

The Almighty ipoke. 
We'll fhout around with martial Joy, 
And thrice the vaulted ikies ihall rend, and thrice our 

[fliouts reply. 
Then firft th' ArcbangeVs Voice, aloud. 

Shall chearfully falute the Day and Throng, 
And Hallelujah^ fill the Crowd ; 
And I perhaps, ihall clofe the Song. 

xvn. 

Prom its long Sleep all human Race ihall riiCf 
And fee the Morn and Judge advancing in the Skies : 

. To their old Tenements the Souls return, 
Whilft, down the Steep of Heav'n as fwift the Judge 

[defcendJi : 
Thefe look illufbious bright, no more to mourn; 
Whilft, fee, diftradledLooks yon ftalking Shades attend; 
The Saints no more ihall conHift on the Deep, 
Nor rugged Waves infult the lab'ring Ship ; 
But from the Wreck in Triumph they arifip 
And borne to BU/s, ihall tread Emfyred Skits. 



FINIS, 
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